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WINTER IN LONDON. 



CHAPTER I. 

Oi SIR. ALFRED S aTOKY* 



J. HE letter which sir Alfred Beauchafnp^ 
had • intrusted to the care of Dn Hoar^,. ,to 
^* be delivered to lady Roseville, contained .9.^ 
^ narrative of events which happened subsej . 
o quent to his separation ffom that lady, air 
Darlington itall, on the eve of his depar- . 
ture for . the continent. Having described 
his interview with his brother at Flprei\ce* 
'and related the circumstance of their inyita^ 
tioii to sup at the vjlla of' the signora Belfuni« 
the letter proceeded. thus: — 

^^ We had not penetrated fa» Into the 
^ Vol. in. b 
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2 A WINTER 

wood ere we were attacked by banditti i sur- 
prise and terror, at an event so unexpected^ 
were, quickly succeeded by emotions of a 
more painful nature. Montagu and myself 
were selected from our party by five of tbese 
assassins, and dragged into che most retired 
part of the wood, Their object was plainly 
murder, and not plunder. In vain my good 
and brave companion Montagu opposed his 
strength and skill in an unequal combat with 
three assailants : I saw him b3l. 

^* But, oh God I how shall I continue 
this horrid narrative ? 

" J was defending myself against the two 
other assassins, when a third came up, whom, 
Aough disguised, I knew to be my brother. 
Palsied 'was my arm; I stood motionless, 
overcome with horrible amazem^it. He 
Aised his sabre — I fell senseless and bleeding 
on the earth. I have no register in my me- 
mory of any scene or incident that occurred 
for some years after this event: all that 
passedwastomeanintdfectualbhak. But 
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oh) what language can describe the horrors 
of the. first returning dawn of reason ? The 
place in which, as it were, I awoke from a long 
trance, was a dark rooxn, or cell, from the 
roof of which hung a lamp shedding a dim 
l%ht upon my almost naked limbs, that were 
stretched on straw. Starting with a shridc. 
of heartfelt horror, I found myself fastened to 
the ground by a heavy chain round my loins. 
I felt a dreadful aching at the back of my 
head, which was covered with z plaster *; 
and all at once the horrible events of that 
&tal night, when I beheld my brother in my 
murderer, rushed upon my mind. 

^' Horror upon horror crowded on me 
now in maddening succession, and the state 
of insensibility from which I recovered was, 
to the torment of that moment, as Paradise 
10 Hell. Was I still in the power of £ve^ 
rard ! — was I in Italy, or where else h — should 
I ever be released ! — ^migfat I not be doomed 
to -breathe my last in tkat drear dui^geon, 
whiie Everard reported me abeady dead !— r 
Mi 
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ITien came more dreadful and hearNrendmg 
' thoughts ; for then, Amelia, 1 thought upon 
Ay tears, thy woes and miseries at my ima-» 
gined death : and then I thought again upon 
the possibility that efvea at that mcmeiit 
another might have succeeded to the lost 
trretched Alfred in thy love. Swifter than^, 
they can be told these horrible idejts folkrwed 
each other, tiW, rzvmg with frantic/suspense, 
i rattled the clanking chain that botjnd- me ta 
the ground: 1 screamed; I almost shook 
my 'dungeon with the* loud yetKng^ trf tie* 
spair, when iiJ the space of whatreally'might 
have been a minute, hut w4iich ta me ap-i 
peared an age,* I heard a bolt .drawn back': a 
vulgar-looking feifow appeared at an opening 
m the door, fearing to^ enter lest I haii brokeif 
my chain. * 

"What's all this noise about ?*' demanded 
he in French. • 

" Where am I ?---Open the door---come 
in — speak to me !'' exclaimfed I in the state 
language. » ' ' 
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** Oh^ oh/' r^pikd he, " you have fotmd 
y<mr totigua Ijoiv, have you ?" 

^ And theh, perccivrag my chain nnbro* 
ken, he opened the door and approached me. 

** Weil, Vni glad you can speak at last ; 
&>r While yc^r dumb Hi lasted there was no 
drnioe-*-" 

^* No chance of what?*' said I. 

^^ Of curing you, to be surel'^ said he: 
*^ your bead l^ been very wroi^g, very 
imrong indeed ; you have beeii quite obstro^ 
fttkq»; no getting any food Into, your 
laottth but by jbrce.*" 

"^^ And could a brothier tee me tn eucji t 
state unraowed }** 

'♦*flroAer!'*^ivhat l»other?--*-Coa^ don't 
go off %n«f your poor hend is not jfight 
yet.*'. •• ... 

^M aiy> seosible mdeed, good friend, .Who^ 
ever you are," ' * ' ' ^ 

• ** Whoever i am !"^said he ; 5*:comfe,;that'si 
good-^wiio ^shoiild I be birt David Rivffux^ 
undfer^gardenei" At.Ithe! convdnf^ of: Sbt.^ Siwh 
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** Am I then in Switzerland ?*' 
"To be sure you are j but I cjbn't sup^ 
pose you k^ow how you got here, for you 
came iii a way that frightened all the good 
fathers out of their wits. I shall never forget 
it as long as I live : it was a moon-light night, 
the convent was as silent as the- grave, 
when a most tremendous knocking at the 
gate alarmed us all. Peter, our pcnter, be- 
ing an old man, would not venture alone, so 
I went with him; and no sooner had we 
opened the gate than in rushed a madman, 
ahnost naked, with a link or two of chain 
fastened round his leg." ^ 

" And was I that unhappy being ?'* 
« Aye, marry was you ; and a terrible 
Iright you put us in, and a terrftde plague 
you hfive been evfcr since ; for the abbot 
would not let us turn you out again upon 
the mountains." 
^* Blessed be fae^for his humanity !" said L 
** Amen, with all my heart, if you ai« 
really getting better ! — ^But'I must g© fetck 
him to talk with you." 
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'' Oh come again quickly/* exclaimed 
ly " for mercy's sake !— or take me with 
you.** 

*^ He closed the door again upon me, and 
my terrors began to return. It might be as 
he had stated: but I had not the slightest 
recollecdon of any part of* the scene 
he had described ; nor of any thing that 
had occurred from the mcxnent of my fall- 
ing to the ground beneath my brother's 
sabre. 

" Presently the abbot, with a mild bene- 
¥ol^t countenance, approached me, and^ 
holding out his hand, said-^ 

^ Unhappy stranger, you have been sore 
afflicied: has it pleased our Heavenly Father 
to restore thee?'' 

** Holy and benevolent fether,** said I, 
** I can give you no better proof of my rc- 
storadon than by offering my heart's acknow- 
ledgment to you for your truly christism 
•hospitality, if what this good man relates be 
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" He has stated facts," said the abbot : 
/^ our commcm safety compelled us to this 
restraint, which I trust in God's goodness 
is no longer necessary. David, remove this 
chain from our afflicted brother/' 

'* David obeyed. I arose, and, kaning on 
^a arni of ea(;h of them, walked forth into 
this air. It \i«as the noon of a fine summer 
day. They led me to an alcove in the gar- 
den of the convent, and paid me every pos- 
sible attention. 

« We will not now, my son,'* said the 
goodab|?ot, *5 lead back thy memory to per- 
haps the very cau3e Qfthy lat^ mabdy, by top 
mgex inqmrks iato thy story. Ow care 
• uowj my bfoAers,'^ cMtinoed he to the 
monks who thronged about us, ** must be 
to. further, by^all th€m$^$ m, our power, 
the i\iir4c«lou^ recovery wbicb Providence 
has begun; let none, therefore, out of idle 
Curiosity, question the unhappy 'stranger.; 
Jt)ut when his health and tranquillity are per- 
fectly restored^ he shall find my bosom op^ 
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to receive the confidence which he may think 
proper to repose there, and my heart ready 
to administer eve^. consolation, which, our 
holy religioii affords to the sufferer by sor**^ 
row or even by crime." 

^^ I am not criminal^ good &tfaer^" sadd 
I; ** my calamity fe the consequence of 
treacherous barbarity !*' 

** More thou shak not now reveal/'' said 
the abbot* '*^ Here, brother Francis, brother 
Dominic, bestow the offices erf love ; gar- 
ments are needed fbr the stranger ; a couch 
ttiust be prepared ; bis person must be 
cles^ied ; bis mind be sodBied^ and imvok 
Gently amused. You kfiow ihy wxdies^ ^£nA 
your owDr hearts will reward you for yourla- 
boui3by the sweetest emorions of our ns^ure.'* 

" Bhessed be the memory of the good; 
abbot ai Su 9emard ! . 

. ^ kwas evetiiiig ^re the kindiy oiEoous 
monks permitted i|^e a solitary moment for 
sefiection* . * 

• ^^ Wftat course should I pcDCStte! Ica{r- 
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10 A WINTER 

peardd that ax months had elapsed since I 
had 'been acltnitted into the convent ; that 
for a long time I had continued in a raving 
state of madness, shrieking and uttering in* 
coherent exclamations in a language w^ich 
ndne around me understood; most pro- 
bably in Englidi. From this paroxysm of 
my malady I sunk, they told me, into 
the melancholy state of inviolable, silence* 
At length my case was made known to a 
celebrated sGerman, who, in the course of 
his travels visited the convent, and whose 
skill discoveredthe small but fatal wound on 
my head, vi^ch, having been prematurely 
self-healed, had doubtless occasioned my 
mind's disease. He gave skilful directions 
for the fresh opening of the wound, and its 
mode of treatmoit, to the surgeon of the 
convent ; and from the benevolence of this 
godlike unknown resulted the restoration of 
reason* 

*^ Ah, how many children of misery and 
woe might the affluent, the skil^ and the 
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powerful rescue from the pallet of disease, 
the chains of madness, or the debtor's den^ 
with but a thousandth part of the useless 
Clergy wasted in pleasure's toils ! 

^^ , By a compikrison of dates, I found that 
four years had inteivened betweai the horrid 
deed of intended fratricide and my restora- 
tion. In that period of four years, yifhzt 
might not have happened ! The suspense 
of doubt was insupportable ; and being de^ 
•termined not to communicate ray name or 
story until I had made myself acquainted 
with this period's. events, I instantly re- 
solved to quit the convent, privately, the 
first opportunity that offered, and,"pennyless 
as I .was, and meanly clad in some of the 

gardener « clothes, to beg niy way to ^ 

where I knew the agent of an English hoifsfe 
resided, <^ whom, widiout discovering my- 
self, I might make the important inquiries.- 

" Oh, Amelia! how shall I IM•oceed^ 
Words will not paint, no,' nor can they even 
faintly 8k^ch,die fedings c^mymind: Imu^ 
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confine myself to Ae recital of evtnts, and 
leave thy own just sensibilities to reflect thooe 
of ihy Beauchamp's heart ! 

" Of the agent above alluded to I io- 
-qmned-. ■ « ! cannot detail particulars — 
^L,et me then, with one gigajitic eflbrt, 
calmly wtite it down, that of this' man I 
^Jeajnt all those evients which you know fol- 
lowed py supposed burial ; leiamt that my' 
brother j-ipted in hie bloody spoils with the 
-barlot that had excited him to niurder ! 
Jkftfut that^.if I appeared alive, .my bro- 
tlier mu$t huve been arraigned by irae 
for ail intended murderer ! — ^learnt that ray 
pa|:rimony w^ wasted ; that my friend, my 
I^qtagu, was ii^ the tomb ; that my guar- 
dian^ my second fat^^ was no more ; and, 

^h ! that— Atnelia— was } 

. ." Wa§ Ufa thw worth the sacriike of <^ 
bri^ther I— tb« eye? lasting scain of iu£jmy 
ii^u my iiamily. and; name! — ^life too 
.without a. Montagu! — ^without a Darling- 
t»u {^r*witbe^ AmeUft ! — ^without Amelia? 
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taid I !— Oh God!— To hav^ becfewfed her 
grave with nightly tears might have beeai 
worth ejostence ! — ^but to behold jie r * / ■ V 
*' In every selfish point of view my motives 
wer^ ratherfor destruction th^existence : but 
when the superadded consideration of what 
Amelia would endure wo-e the living Alfred 
to sf>proach her while another was her hus- 
band, above all selfish infiuei^e, weighed in 
the scale of .n>y determinationy and I re* 
solved — to die ! 

/M will not shed unnecessary gloom upenn 
your present task, Amelia, by describing tlje 
emotions which preceded the rasIl<)^£tempt, 
nor the vari^ of melancfaoly devices which 
suggested themselves to n^ chcace as meus ^ 
of $ui(;ide. 

^' You recollect I \fa$ m Sn^itzerland : I 
strolled from the houqe. of Mr. Mills, the 
agent, silent, gloomy, and . without $f)ty 
^ttted design. Neatly, tbe whole; day I 
wmdered, roaniag as the paih directed: ^ 

me, untii, just as the sua was setti9g> 
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I reached the borders of a lake in the bo- 
som of a valley. I started^ I gazed around 
file. Mountains frowned upon me. The 
tranquillity of the scene appeared to mock 
the tumults of my bosom. No human crea- 
ture was in sight,^nor human habitation. I 
looked upwards, the sun fast sunk at the 
' very instant behind the mountains; my heart 
chilled within me ; I closed my eyes, and 
lounged into the lake 

•* I see you pale and shuddering at the 
horrible resolve. Twas base, 'twas impious, 
I own. That resolve, Amelia, though it 
has all 4hat ever frail humanity could or can 
• ever plead in its defence, I deem the fouled 
spot upon my soul : 'tis black, 'tis large — 
but the clemency of Heaven is unbounded ; 
and I trust that the terrestrial demonstration 
of it which prevented the deed, will here- 
after be extended to the design. 

<^ As soon as, a second time, I awoke as 

. it were from death, I perceived myself in bed, 

in a neat and comfortable chamber: and 
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among the attendants round me, to my asto- 
nisbmenty I saw the very agent T^hose house 
I had quitted in the morning. His huma« 
nity had suggested to him an apprehensii[m, 
as'he said, of my dedgn from my counte* 
nance ; and he had ordered two of his ser- 
vants to follow me at a dktance, and to watch 
my proceedings. 

^ ^^ He xhus saved me from perdition. Still 
' the wound in my head, and the state of my 
mind, rendered me for many days unable 
to quit my bed. . 

" Mr. Mills was by birth an American ; 
he was a widower,^ and he had a daughter 
named. Rebecca, who in humanity and .be- 
nevolence . equalled her good father, and 
added to these qualities a gentle softness of 
manners that soothed even me. 

^^ Mr. Mills was a quaker; sincere, butnot 
rigid or Ingotedinhis r^igious principles. Re^ 
becca wa&aisweet enthusiast : she considered 
^ incident of my deliverance frx)m suidde, 
by' her fittber, to be a call upoo her i^xer* 
5 
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lioss for my conversion ; and, in brief, she- 
left untried no means to heal my bruised 
spirit,, and to ma me back to life. She 
in time gained her object, and I believe 
chiefly by th» policy: — She not only en. 
gaged far herself, but for hej* father, that if 
I would consent ,to dwell under their roof, 
I should never be importuned, nor even once 
solicited, to speak upon the causes of my 
rash act, nor to divulge my name or story. 

^^ This was indeed the essence^ die very 
spirit of christian benevolence* Oh Amelial 
its eSects upon my heart were such, that, 
feat for' the early lessons of our dear Mon- 
tagu, and some hatural strength of mind^ 
1 am persuaded ihat I should have &ilen 
uito the belief, that the change I f^ was aa 
act of individual iospiratioh of the Almighty: 
«s it' was, I acknowfedged its source witb 
genukue devotion aikt gratitude, and only 
idiaoenlsd front my aHoiabk Rebecca in wfaait 
she termed noa-essmtials* > 

. ^h may secni something like vanity, bui^ 
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truth compels me to relate tbe feet, that! 
had not resided in the bo^i^ahle mansiofi of 
the good quaker.more thanjsix fi^pndbs,^vhen 
I discovered 'that another tnoti^e tniBgledilB 
power with the holy zeal of Eebecca» Scar- 
rdw "had softened down my mind 5dnK)str to 
her level ; gratitude perhaps warmed my 
^expressions and stimulated my attenlioos^ tt> 
her cm every occaefon. But I must be brief.: 
Within eighteen month* after my deliver- 
ance from death, a marriage -with fiebecca 
was proposed to me, in these terms, by faer 
father: — . ; -' , 

V •« Thou kncnrest, worthy irfcirf,**f^ 
:lie« "^ that ObadiahMIls isopmand micevd 
iA^l bi$ dealtiig5| asid tfapu vrfh not tfabro- 
/ore be greatly surprised at the abruptne«<)f 
hie .overtwrep to thee on a very important 
occasion, connected most closely with hk 
teanporal felicity: thou knowest, too, the 
temper and the mind of my dear and only 
child Rebefjca; thy penetration has not suf- 
fei^ thee to he blind to the preference 
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which the maiden entertaineth for thee 
above all others of our sex : what dost thou 
say, friend ? — couldst thou receive this dam- 
.sel of mine as thy companion— * thy hand- 
•maid-^thy wife ?" 

" I was in some measure prepared by his 
preface for this conclusion ; and yet, Amelia, 
I call Heaven to witness, that the proposi- 
tion came like the icy hand of death upon 
my heart. Wife !-— oh, whjit painful ideas 
.did that one word conjure up to torture and 
distract me ! The quaker proceeded— 

" I perceive, friend, that I have revived 
unplciasant thoughts within thee. Thou 
:ha8tnot» indeed, told us thy soirrowful tale } 
-but one of thy sense and judgement must be 
aware that, during thy long sojourn under 
«ir roof, we have discovered thatlhy heart 
is the prey of dissppointment/* 

" Oh, sir, spare me^— ^pare me,*' said I, 
^^ on this luost painful subject !" 

*• The good man pressed my band ten*' 
derly, and said — 
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c 

« ^^ This once, this, only once, I will. not 
spare thee« I trust thou dost not account 
me wanting in those sensitnlities which forki 
the divine part of our nature^ and therefore, 
if I open afresh thy wounds pf sorrow, it is 
venly ibr the purpose of supplying to them 
consolation, if not curcv I will tell tb^^ 
with that candour which I would hav^ tbfie 
imitate^, that I haye gathered £rom diy di9» 
course that thou art . a^ Englishman ; that 
thou wast horn to high expectations ; and 
that thou hast been driven to poverty .^d 
despair. Thou hast, sai.d» that thou.wouldst 
rather die than revisit thy native land ;. and 
thou hast suffered deep sighs, full of e:)Epres« 
^on, to escape thy bospm^ when our oon« 
venation has been ol happy instances of bve 
and wedlock. It is therefore plain that thy 
affecdotis have been bestowed upon some 
maiden .of thy nadve country. Is it not 
sor 

^V I cannot resist such candour,^ said I : 
^* yes, I have indeed bestowed any affections 
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en aR object whom my heart selected Irom 
aitumg all her sex, asi die most desenring 
and nio$t lovely*^"- 

• ** Did she dex:^^ thee, my poor firiend ?*' 
^ Oh RO, «o5' tibe is above ali ordfice j 

ffce is a toodel tif earthly goodness ! Let 
me in a word t^l aft -my dmadful tale >-^< 
thinks me miMblered with the dead; she 
moutns, t imow i^' 'a)oain^ my deadi, and 
reveres fl^ memory^) but a strong, vinuous^ 
holy isense of deity lias induced her to be^ 
stow her hand upon another/* 
^' 8he HTes th^a!" said Mr. Mills. 

• <*It»wed. 

r^ And dost cKq» ^otsiasipe to sae herr* 
/ *^ Oh,l -^ouU nfAkx fexkii thstt for a 
foment ruffle tiie trsbqiitlHty which she 
now enjoys, :suppo^ng me no more, in the 
performance of h^r duties as a wife and a 
tttother.** ♦' - . . .. ' I 

*' That is a noble sentimem ! But is that 
the sole cause of thy self-sacriiSce ? Foi'^ive 
me the euspkion if I wrong thee, but 1 t^ave 
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aomedmes beea iempfted to Usite to |iabhii» 
ritable suggestions : — what, I have tltfyxxghti 
Mr}iat tiut the dread jdF^nie crime'sidefiectioa 
can be motive strong enbugh for such a to? 
luntiry ^e from friends and couiitry V^- » 
' ^^. CShj ti^ere fon strike, tfiod^r paurfiil 
chofd ! But i will, not dectirwer yovL-r^h 
the dtoid, of sr eriiflte's detection -thit !iiiake$' 
me hcther be deenled a^tenanli of tfaegraye^-*it 
nay^ woiild malie me radterachiailjr becomt 
so, than appeai: in that coamey), or ta those 
fridids ! Yet ami BPDt.aGrimiiialP . 

. V^Thou ap^kest mysterionsljr j.yet verfly 
I beli^!ire.thod art Do <;riminal« It must ^n 
be to Bdref» iron^e of hciigteltyr*-^ v . * 

/^ Uoy.l'-r!arithi&siiliJQce:Itt 
a istctd:? adhsreivi^ ^[our contaract : MitBuik 
fice tv rqpdaty most luheqfuitTkisldlyy th^ I 
am nbta otlmadl, ii^eU^ hut^if'yoit ux^ 
me .ftirtbeK^ lisM nvthei fly^aad^ .aaaxonjy 
AIpiftQ I snawB,^ share the hmd iA Bpt aod 
tbe &iie ibf t^ i vwde mbtistiMnBeiv llfarf 
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iAiide^eiieaih your hospitable roof another 
hour." 

*^ I am satisfied, I am satisfied ; but oh, 
my poor Rebecca T* 

" Sir!** exclaimed I, while a sudden im- 
pression . of the meaning bf Ins pathetic ex- 
clamation made me tremble: ^ SirP* re- 
peated I, ** Mr. Mills I — my revered pre- 
server !-^my bene&ctor !--^my second fa- 
ther !— the pver of a new life ! — speak ! — 
what means that tear V* 

*' Ask thy own heart-r-Wouldst thou 
not weep» if thou wert a father^ to see thy 
only child pining in secret, cherishing a si- 
lent sorrow which diy parental anxiety had 
discovered in her looks, but ^x^ch thou 
daredst not encourage her lips to disclose ?'* 
< ^^ It would be rank hypocrisy to pretend ig* 
aorance of your meaning, ^r ; but surely you 
Biagnifyjthe unmented partiality of yciir ami- 
able daughter for c^e who can never, ne^er 
lU>pe to mder himself, wwthy of the hoAou^ 
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cf her hand. Think, sir, what a wretch I 
am ; though not a criminal, I am.an outcast, 
without fortune, without friends, even with-, 
out hopes — save onlyihe hope of an early 
grave!" 

^^ Thou knowest I am not given to many 
words on any occasion: on this subject, 
which is so near my heart, it is a pain to. 

* qpeak at all ;. yet a few wcnrds more Ve at 
dus moment suggested to me, and I trust 
I am not prompted to utterance in vain. 
Let me call thy attention to our situation— - 
to thine and mine, and the dear damsel's : 
if thou rejectest my proposal, mark what fbl- 
loweth : — thou wilt see a lovely flower, now, 
firesh as the new-blown rose, whose fragrance 
is my food> and whose beauties are my de- 
l^t-^to rear vAach has been the occupa« 
lion of my most happy hours, and to antid* 
pate whose maturity has been die soiuxe of 
my. most |oyful hopes — this sweet flower 
min dkni see, day by day, jdednimg, droop*: 

. 10^9 d(]F>ttJg[''*-^'Wd thou ^^ 
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now addresses the^ Ml as this fiotrer fades, 
and die as it decays : and then where wilt 
thou roam from the recollection of the old 
man and his ftower ? — ^Now let me reverse" 
this picture ; let me hope that kind Provi- 
dence) in selecting us as the instruments of 
its mercy, to rescue thee from the crimen of 
selfcdestructaon — " 

>* Say no more, dear jir \ say no more I'** 

interrupted I: •* the subject has impressed 

itself tdb deeply on my heart already : I am 

not a monster of ingratitude—*' 

^^ Dost thou give me then a hope?" 

; *^ If I thought fhat in me' your Rebecca* 

♦• I paused— I hesitated. • ' 

► •< Eno*i^b~-enough !-^I rejoice in th6 
hope tteit dawns u^n rtie,'' said the befW' 
voleni (jualw* ; ** I shall Ihe to see my Re-^ 
becca happy !- attd our united efforts shilf be? 
exerted X4P rfvi>re thy drooping, iptrfts ' and- 
Wnd^uptl^ifieW - * •'• ''^ '' ^ 

• ^* Htere 6ur' coiWefs?tti6A''endedv'^'Tf8i' 
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too keenly the nature of this sacrifice to 
gTs^titudi^tjP^ bet able to reply* '-'- 

. ^'/Twssttailge—*tw?is wonderful — ^that, ' 
all mystery^ and'all poverty, aslmust have ap- 
peared tQ the kind Rebecca, she should fbr on 
such an one for the object of her tenderest af- ' 
ffectipn. But this is a topictMi whiclTldare hot, 
ctugbtnottodwell. SufEceittosiy — ^thatintbe ' 
ccJurseof afewnuAthsweweremarried-; and 
that shortly aftei'wards the good Mills, Re- 
beccaand myself, quitted Switzerland\o take 
p0s$ession of a very considerable estate in 
the Cape of Goqd Hope, which fetd de-- 
vblyed to. us through a relation of -my^ 
wife's mother, who was a native of Holland.^ 
On this plantation my son was'.^born: I 
cailed him Alfred Hargrave, having jtny. 
sdlf.. assumed that surname. The birth of 
this child, produced upon my mifid an - 
effect beyond my powers to describe ; but 
YOU,' Amelia, are yourself a parent, and the- 
cV^^igtion is unnecessary. If b^^ore the 

V0L4 III. c 
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birth of Alfred I had only recognised a sin- 
cere and tender friend in the fond Rebecca, I 
now felt that ^he was the mother of my son ! 
Her father with rapture perceived the altera- ■ 
tion in my mind, and Rebecca herself was the 
very picture of happiness and joy, 

*' Often, in gazing upon the oflFspring x)f - 
this marriage as it received maternal nutri- 
ment in the presence of ks smiling grand- 
father, I read a lesson to myself on the 
guilty rashness, on the madness (ilas, what 
else is guilt!) which had ^o nearly hurl^ 
me into* perdition. Oh, blind mortal, 
never let the whispering daemon of despon- 
dency, nor the clamorous agent of despau- 
deceive Ihy heart with their black forebod- 
ings! There is not, canndt be, in the' af- 
fairs of men a lot too dark to be illumined 
by the future. 

" The first cloud that checkered the se- 
renity of our present situation was the death 
of the wprthy Mills, by which I became 
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possessed, as Alfred Hargrave, of much more 
wealth than would have fallen to me in my 
ot)^ right as Alfred Beatichamp, 

• ' ' # # # # .* # * 

" Thus far, Amelia, I have described 
events arid situations which are within the 
compafes of your understanding, and to the 
truth of which your own feelings may bear 
testimony. But now a scene is to be pairrted 
so foreign to your experience, that, though 
it is still the drama of human nature, to you 
it must appear romance. Oh, may it ever 
seem so ! 

" I will not pain you by details ; but iif as 
brief an abstract as I can, I will unfold my tale. 

" A villain* named St. Alvin resided near 
us. He had conceived a deadly hate against 
D'AnviUe, a sprightly Frenchman, another 
neighbour, who visited us on terms of most fa- 
miliar intercourse. St. Alvin, with talentswor- 
thy of abetter cause, devoted himself to the ac- 
. complishment of his enemy*s destruction; and 
the plan he adopted for that purpose was to 
C 8 
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render him an objectof my: jealousy. Volumes 
would be occupied in the narratjpa of all the 
artifices by which the villain warought his^. dam- 
ned web of foul suspicion round nie,untill.was 
so effectually entangled in his, schemes/ Uiat 
there appeared to me no doubt of Rebecca's, 
ihfidelity, of D^Anville's guilt, and of my 
own dishonour. Mad with the rage oC jea- 
lousy, I devoted to destruction her, her oflf- 
spring, and her supposed lover ! Yes~-I 
actually had planned the immolation of these 
three victims, when by an almost miraculous 
discovei y of my murderous design they avoid- 
eddeath by flight. That very step, which was 
simply the eGect of terror at a madman's fury, 
was artfully transformed by St. Alvin into a 
further proof of guilt ; and I suffered the 
vessel on board of which they had taken re- 
fuge to sail for Holland, under a firm convic- 
tion that they had voluntarily eloped ! 

" From that hour I became an altered being. 

. It seemed to me as if all sensibility had been 

deadened in my heai't. I shed no tear ; I 
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did tiot fevett sigh. The passions and afFcc- 
tidns-ofTiumaiiity became the Subjects of my 
internal mockery. When tales of woe.and 
misery reached my ears, I coldly smiled, 
And cried * It is .the common lot — the stamp 
and character of the human race !* When 
love or friendship was the theme^ 1 laughed 
outright to think on what aerial bubbles de- 
luded nttjrtals, joyous, gazed, while at their 
feet die dens of disappointment and the pit-' 
fells of calamity wide yawned ! In shorty 
' I grew a misanthrope ; 1 shunned society 
of cvely ^ecies j I cofnted sofitude anfd 
gloom. 

* Frotn this itate of ttiind I was aroiisdd 
for a time. by intelligence .which Ireceiv^ 
through the Dutch newspapers, that the ship 
on board which the fugitives had sailed for' 
Holland was driven, by a succession of 
storms, into the English Channel, where it 
foundered,^ and every creatiire perished! 
Fi'om the factors on the settlement I received 
conftrmitioft of the loss; and, in. spite of 
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Rebecca's guilt, which was plain as demoi^- 
stration to my mind, I could. not, stoic 
though I was, I could not repress Some 
tears at her melancholy fate. 

" Thus vanished the second social circle 
that had mocked,my heart with visions of 
enjoyment. 

" The first dream of happiness bantered 
me with phantoms in the forms of a brave 
and generous brother — ^ sage and worthy 
friend — and with — (epithets will but weaken 
that name) — wuh Amelia ! - That trance 
ended— that bubble burst ; and yet, ag^ 
I dreamed — ^again I hoped ! The second 
group of figures were not indeed so vivid 
in their col!ours as the former; but they 
soothed and tranquillized, though they failed 
to exhilarate the heart : — ^a man. of genuiije 
benevolence, appeared as , a disinterested 
friend — 2l maiden of the most gentle and the , 
kindest nature flattered me by an imwpped 
aflection— ^the transports of a father were 
actually engendered in my breast by <he xe- 
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presentation of a beauteous infant, which 
. was called my son ! - 

" This vision had also passed away ! — 
What, then, of reality remained to me? 
No friend, no brother, no wife, no child! 
I 'stas myself alone ! Why did I exist ? 
This question led to a most useful inquiry : 
it brought to my recollection the immense 
. wealth that was called mine, but which was, 
^ in fact, a useless heajp from which I scarcely 
took a gr^ a day ; while, in the world 
; of misery on which. L lived, there were 
: thousands who^ wretchedness small por- 
tion of this wealih might alleviate, if not 
.remove. 

" Ever enthusiastic in my feelings, I in- 
-stantly resolved to convert all the property I 
possesised into moneys which I lodged in the 
tenks of Vienna, Paris> and London. I sold 
my estate and effects at the Cape, and, having 
made the necessary arrangemems, i set forth 
on a journey similar in its design to that of 
the immortal Howard. 
, <* The first of these cities which I was 
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desirous of visidog was Paris; for there, 
I understood, resided the guilty Eve- 
rard ! Such was the alteration vthat the iron 
hand of >nisery had, wrought upon my face 
and form, that had accident caarled me into 
the presence of my brother he would not 
' have recognised me. 

** On my arrival in that sink of luxury, I 
kamt the removal of £verard and bis 
wife, in company \nth a signorBellotii, 
to Basle in Switzerland, where my wretchcki 
brother had died suddenly, i followed 
them, partly from a strong/ impulse of cu- 
rlosity to watch their proceedings, and partly 
from a wish to leave some tribute of gra- 
titude with the good abbot and the brothers 
of St Bernard. The last of these ob- 
jects, howevei*, was the first to be peformed, 
for the convent lies between Basle aft^ the 
route I was then travelling. 

" Perfectly disguised beyond all risk of 
being known, I rung at the gate of St. Ber- 
nard, which was opened to me by David 
Rivaugp, the gardetier, with whose clotfies 
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; 

I had decamped. I ^^vas •ccndacted into the 
{ircfsence of l9ie ^Vbcltj disA foi»id Mm iti 
^amesft <}onY^ation with a Aionk of very 
tnarked amd pec^^ physiogiioray. 

"^ Having stated that nty business va6 4lt> 
leave a sum ef iiKmey ^ the hands <>fth^ 
abbot, as a token of gratitude froim the friend 
of one who had formerly receilied ift<portant 
benefits fiom the ho^afity of tbe <XMivent, 
the aWbot receivedme respectftrSy, aaid, t?uirii- 
ing to ^ UKJhK said — 

" For a few mihu*es, brdther, leave us; 
there may be some secret connected witfe the 

«ift.r - 

" None whatever/' stodlj "pray do 
not «tir," 

« Stay, then, Beflloni/* said ^ afebot. 

*^ Belloni T* exclaimeS 1 with aft emotioh 
of surprise ; and then, recoHectmg my im- 
prudence, ^ held down my head to conc^l 
my confusion. 

^* Have I the honour to be known to yoU, 
sir?*' said Belloni with a calmness of »wfi- 
c 5 
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ner that reassured me^ as it demonstrated 
that he had no su§picion of me ; though, at 
the mendon of the name, I recognised in his 
remarkable features th€ compsmion of the 
marquis Meizi, at Ftorenice^ on the very 
evening of my intended assassination. 

^ I beg pardon ; I must be mistaken i it 
is not possible,'' ^aid L 

" Be you of what country you may,'' 
said the abbot, ^* it is probabie you may 
know our brother, for he travels on our se- 
cular affairs, as well as for the church, inta 
all parts of Europe*** 

" No: I was struck by a sknilarity of 
name^ but it cannot be/* 

" If ever I have seen you till- to-day ,,'*- 
said Belloni, " the remembrance of the in- 
/terview is entirely Vanished." 

** Here the subject changed, to the busi- 
ness on which I came* ^ 

" Do you not remember, father,'* said I, 
.«* a poor maniac, who, after having bcea 



some <ime — '^ 
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" Holy Virgin !*' exclaimed the ablxX ; 
^^ the maoiac was the subject of our dii- 
.course when you entered !** 

" Is he alive ?'*^ said Belloni with interested 
emotion. : 

^^ The poor maniac is no more !" 

^^ The countenance of Bdloni expressed 
the relief which this artifice of mine bestowed 
upon his guilty heart ; and he exclaimed 
with consummate hypocrisy — j 

" Poor creature r 

" May we, with propriety, ask you,7 said 
the abbot, ^^ if you know who the poor 
sufferer was, or from whence he came ?" 

'< The countenance of Belloni agaiQ be- 
trayed the utmost anxiety. I had now no 
doubt that he was one of the assassins,/ and 
it behoved me to use no common artifice to 
deceive him. I therefore replied to the ab- 
bot — ^that as I was travelling near the con- 
vent I encountered the maniac in a state of 
despondency ; that I addressed hifti, ai\d 
prevailed with him to accompany me home j 
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thftf 4i6 dofii^ued dll his death to reside 
vkh me j ahd that he hsd eftefi eiqyressed 
a wish to ret^ard the good ^aiibat of St. Bei^« 
nat»d ; bvtt <^ his story i was as ignorant ac 
that moment as when Z first accosted faim. 

" Bellom cast on mie ^ glance that be- 
^ke sospicfoKI. 

*f It is laafort^tote,'* «aid the abbot, ^* that 
ffoor btoiher Francis, who certainly k&ew 
something of tfa& afikir, should have become 
speechless at the very moment when he wasP 
about f o liBi>BntkeBi in^ consdenee.^' 

•* Psha!" said BeHoni: « I repeat to 
^ •yoU) lartlier, ^at It tnust have been the efiect 
'of hk &ease irpon his tnind when fee utterd 
iTucfe abstirdities/' 

*' MaylaskwhatfcedidsayP'saidL 

** it IS bttt *wo iiays ago,** repKed the 
abboti^ •* ernce brotber Francis died* When 
he fek the pains of death trpon him he sent 
§or me, afid 4w!gged to speak to me in prf- 
vate» I ^visited him: the convulsions df 
death had idtready seized him ; but, in a 
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graqpediny hand and cifed, ^Piuy ^ life' 
soui of a murderer !-^my li«dute^x« Istained 
widi tte 1)Iood ^tnore than one bumtt tid- 
ing !-^^^4>ist 4!he pO(^ maniac owes fai$f iak to 
iftc I can eay Hd mofB — ^BielloiS fe— • — ^* 
Heaven did not pen^t &e dying wretch lb 
conclude his ^ehten<j^ ; and a^ B^Henihef^e 
ftver^ a \otaA igiiorande c^ M& -Inieafidng, it 
must fer ever remam a to^fi*^/' 

** It was with the utmost difixcuky lover- 
came the impulse of revenge, wlii^ strongly 
urged me to destroy, upon the ^pet, the 
v^lain whose gink was thus clearly proved; 
but the ^imely recollection of ite ^onse- 
quaices s^ed the monster from the death- 
blow he meritfed. I took iiiy leave, and 
httfiried frcmi the convents 

^ It ^eetnfed as If fttovidence had ordained 

*fhat a discovery of the whole horrible tranfe- 

•actioh should te revealed to me. In the 

-. progress cf toy journey towards Baste I , 

one night armed late at a lone inn, and 
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iSmng taken some refre^m^nt retired. to 
my chaoiber. I was presently surptrked to 
hear the sound of voices in an adjoining 
rdbm, 90 distinctly that I could under^ap^ 
almost every word. The conversation was 
held in Italic ; and I was soon convinced^ 
to my unspealtable astonishment, that they 
were the voices of the monk Belloni and the 
wife of Everard. You will easily imagine 
with what interest I listened to the following 
dialogue : — 

" You amaze me, Bellpm*, not by this 
marvelleus tale of father Francis, but by 
your childish credulity in believing it : — ^ha, 
ha, ha!" 

<^ Nay, I can laugh as well. as you, slg* 
nora, but I cannot shut my eyes against 
conviction. You will not deny that this 
letter is the hand-writing of the cowardly 
recreaitt Francis. He entrusted it to Man- ' 
doni . the very morning of his death ; and, 
had not our good angel stopped his breath 
' as he did, no doubt he would have piously 
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confessed as' much to that : old r£x)| the 

abbot/' 

. " This -IS Francis's writing beycmd all ' 

question," swd the signom, 

" And our cypher was, you recollect/' 
to use every Seventh letter: now then Til 
read it to you once more : — \ 

" * Belloni, I am at the end of lifes jour- 
ney, and out of your power. I am tortured 
by consd^ce, but, if I can, I will die with* 
but betraying you ; though I have hj^d con- 
fession more than once in my heart. If I 
expire without disclosing my sins to the old 
abbot, rest assured none other shall know 
them ; but, should I have resoI\ition suffi- 
cient, for this purpose, there is one sin of 
mercy which you must know, though you 
. will never forgive. The elder of the Beau- 
champs is $ilive ! In the affair of the wood I 
deceived you ! While you and Meizi were 
4^patching the other Englishman, Everard 
Beauchamp felled his brother to the ground, ' 
.^^ left him for dead. When, according 
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to otir plafi, I ^ttn^d to ^p the two ^' 
dies, and place them in a situation to' lie 
^und by the ol^rs, to «iy horror and sur- 
prise, the body of «ir AHred was not there*: 
Montagu atod one of tine t>^ditti, 'whom, he 
had slsdn defendmg himself, were the ^fl% 
dead to be found. I kmrHr whom I had to 
deal wkh : 1 4iad oo doubt of the death of 
«ir Alfred ; but imagined that some of the 
banditti, ignorant 'Of our plsm, had buried 
him. In this dflemmal had recoorse to fraud, 
and mamgled the remains of the shdnruffiali 
in such a manner that do Kifeameint or fea- 
ture cottki be recognised 5 Mid ihey were 
interred wkh McAitagu's as those cf air Al- 
fred Beauchamp. I passed Bofoe time m 
terror, lest by any f«ta4fty xHe wounds of Jsh- 
Alfred should not have b^eft Mortal, Mid ihat 
he had escaped; but «iy doubts ^Mere shortly 
terminated, Bearchmg strictly in the wood, 
I was at length terrified imo certainty fey 
the most hortid spectacle imagiftafele*^ 
the living ^sir Alfred !— living, ttoit 4^riv»d 
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^' reason. I Me was stofag beiieith a. tree, 
cheering the bark^ v^^cb he tore 'off :wkh Ms 
teeth; bis hafe was cl<ltt6i^-^h omgealed 
bt^od; his e^e&¥^^re^sUftkiat6:dxeiv sockets; 
his Mp$ weyepardieA; his fece was p^e as 
deadi, where it wa6^Mtt&idd%^cd blood. 
It wo^ld theft dmateiae^ ime Jteea mercy, 
as M^l^pdliey, totiav© j)lutigbd a<iagg^^ 
in.bisii^airt>5 b}Mil^d,is^<m&U£i:dB^d:sd 
on the Mow, t ^co^d not hate>iflfii«t^ it. 
Strange iftiaw^cmimbfo lam&f.l'--^' 'aafja 
that woald have 6tabb©d him; ^AoKtt «- 
motfse, k vigowr ^d to iiapt>iiiete, racrw 
trembled 4a rdeag^ :iii%6:Gnn isiich a horsid 
state ofbeing! He8»w4ae,»d«ait«ledtipc*i 
his hands and knees toward^ ftie,: I spofct,' 
and found hjio toi)e ttfC«14y deprived bf Yea- 
son, I took a suddto rcjfedtaddtt ;— 4-^fipp€|l 
off several of h(s .gairmentfe^ whkh I thre^w 
into ia ^osse. I then ciri*ed him to 4>iit^^t 
cavern, where t coacealed him tffl anoppor* 
tnnitjr occurred of conveying hira with me 
on my return to SwitzerlaiKi. I lodged 
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. him under the tare of Aaselm. From 
the custody of this keeper he' broke away) ^ 
and, one stbnriy night, after having wan- 
dered a considerable time among the moun- 
tains, he came, as if directed by fate, to the 
very gates of St. Bernard. 

" * You knew'that amaiiiac was sheltered 
by the abbots but ^u x^ever dreamt that 
sir Alfred Boauchamp slept under the same 
roof with ourselves* ; You knew al$o, that 
. the maniac recovered in a great de^ee the 
exercise of his reiiiSon> and that clandestinely 
he quitted the convent of St. Bernard j but 
.'tilt this moment you knew not thiat sir Al- 
fred Beauchamp was that sanie maniac^ liv* 
' ittg^ and at la^ge ! a : 

** * BeJIgni, farewell !— This is the last 
. prodf of attacbmei^t yguwiU ever rec^ve from 
-a wretch who fprsp many y:ears ha$ devotod 
^ himself to mxM 4rtJ^:Mdlzi— and BeHoni } * i'* 
. f Weill'/ saM the monk, having, con- 
clujied this letter, " dg you -still persist ia 
your unbeljef?*' , 
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**: No :. I have ^l^ented upon th* inci- 
tfeots of tbe taiei and lis connexion and 
agreefii^nt wkh\known hcts^ and, taking 
into cobsfderatioa every pcNisjible; motive of 
(Francis, to d^c^ive, I jm . qoi^tinced the 
story is a marv^llow tn^e story; But wh^t 
thei^l-^Ali&'ed is dead at last, and, s\s you 
jVfire told,; (^edr wi(i)out disc|osing^hisjreal 

" Teft," jtieplied .Belloni^ 1* if wc may 
t rely upon this stranger'^ report.; 
, " And why^^bQ^ld yfp noti, Se§^es»,is 
iit. to be imAginf^ for a monient that a pe- 
riod of more.th^n' three yesu's would have 
Ibceo>j$)^<Jr^ tq ebpse, si^ce his retreat 
from, the convex^, tdtfaout a claim-'On his 
.part?r-No; no/ .I-et's hear no more of this 
. bu^ess .; matters of higher interest demand 
. the present hour. Thanlcs to my energy, J 
>tru£t;j^dto no second agent fpr our:de)iver- 
. ance froqajflver^rd,. ^U(\\b^fA}^ie^§ ^Leath 
-been trusted to my skill in driJgSjr instead of 
■ ypur banditti scheme, ev^ these shadowy 
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doubts thiat ttow ffil before us *ould^ ntver 
have appeared lii^t "how to «6e caused 
our present interview.— The substance dc 
my last cfiispatth ffcnl Cngtand is/ «th;tt 
there must fte ate heir to the Beaucbamp 
estates, or they wfll lapse-mto posseteioii of 
the crown. M*Farl2toe writ^ mie they are 
hitielif mbl^ valuitble thkn. they wiere at£i«t 
thought to be, and that the ppssessi(^& '^f 
the^ ^1 *e11 B^waird the tix^le ctf «fecaring 
a right in themi We mti^ • ^V#fore tsdde 
ittst^rit measures to procure ist tmle iitfant, 
-a^d present him \<^ the EngU^ ^^n as ^ 
little «r Everard Beauch&tttp/' 

'^* Thstt *8 a deed n<* w easily ^acecuted 
as pfenhed,^* «aid Belloni. > 

** Nothing -more ^asy,*'- replied this be- ^ 
roine of iniquity ; ** at the foot of^he HKmii- 
tain, and :near the house where I have re- 
sided during this last month, there is a ver^ 
nfcat Cottage which you must have noticed. 
It is inhabited by an old Swiss lady and ^a 
'.very beautiful young Englishwoman:* the 
7 
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latter has a healthy babe, a boy abovt six 
Kaii^m okl; he dbinlji bi^. m I^t^fvi* I 
hw^ leamt , th^ tt&Q j^jcat i^ritl^ .|nd^ o^ a 

l9Oy0;itholi£^^ t^ way of parjent^ iwlio aT^ 
cc^ne^^lbcl'to coiMf^ it}, vi^iU be r^^^g 
them a 9sm^§. DoQ(:t, you im4^19^uid 
mer • - : 

*^;LpfifcWP,ycMr deaigR; but hi^wit is' 
to Ije f»qfi«4iiife>.e»ecution I do9*t so clearly 
see. The death of Francis — the ab$sence of 
M*IferUue m£ng^d» a»dr— '* % 

^^ AiDiray w& these imaguiary d^culties f 
Sur«ly:Uie chieftiufi drpopsi^-rrTak? more 
wine^ nMtti« you^ ey^ far? J^eaty. Whf^t 
Qcc93ipps tjris lethargic dutees^-rryou ai:e 
not riifeiBeJteni of yesterday— '* . 

** I cau not wear awa^y. tlie iii^resdioa 
which the visitjof: litis strange* to thi^ qon*. 
•veht-rff .. 

** Merevisito3,liujinl— no more of thut, 
Lp?iyi/: Are you prepared to set out on 
XU\ir«J|ky ibr Vienna ?'* 
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" lam." ' -' 

** Ofi the twenty-ninth Qf n^xt motidi ! 
wiH join you there wkh Everaf'd'9 son and 
heir ! 1 do iK)t ask — ^I do tfot- need- y our > 
aid* Nay, you may «tare youi^^doi^fiV 
but have I not said it ? — and when did ^Vfer- 
the pupil of Bfelloni deceive heritisaster ?*- 

** Never, by my soul !^-nor will I dobbt- 
her now. ♦ Come, pledgfe me, my beauteous 
heroine! A bumper, Cathari^'^ aye, a^ 
bumper 1** • . . i :j.. .- . . . 

>' Now are you yourself ;— the same Bel- 
Icni who found n\e in the eamp, a stripling 
heroine : who first warmed my heart with 
love and glory, and taugh* my soul to rise 
above the artificial creatures of society^ who 
herd together with a yoke of ^ law and con- 
science roumi their necks, and call their 
trammels order and morality 1** i* . . 

" Never shall I forget count ftosni*8 
beauteous page !*' said Bellolri. ' - * i • • 

" Never shall I forget the hour of free-* 
dom which I owe to thee, Belloni !^-^when thy- 
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bright pomard sta^I*d itself- with that old 
lecfefer's blood ; and vfrbm th^ station of a 
nienial servingrboy raised me to.tbe.empire 
of a woman, and .blest me with that triumph 
o'er thy matf ly heart which forms the lustre 
of my life! Yes, I will bless the niemory 
of old Rosni, for his undesigned feywrs : , 
had he not decoyed iste from the jowly ho- 
vel of my mother, I might now have beai a 
village drudge ; or tramped abaut the world 
with some itinerant musician !" •. 

- ** At this point gf - their conversation, 
Amelia, I l»reak ofF; all that followed is 
unfit to b6 related to the ear of chastity ! 
From what I haVe detailed you will be en- 1 
abled to judge how little inclined I was to ; 
sleep. Determined to quit the inn before ' 
these monsters in human form awoke, I saw 
the moon descend below the mountains^), 
apd watched thesTteastemc ^utumits until the 
rising of the sun. ,/ 

** My fir^^ objea was if possible tq dis- 
cover the English lady at the cottage, and 
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to warn her agaiiutt:^ the dn^dful' design of 
the barbarian, who bad resolved to steal 
from her a treasune whose value none but a 
parent can ^fn^eoiate* My chue to disco* 
v^ry, however, was insufficient, and my 
' efforts during two successive days were iiie& 
, fectual. '- 

• ^ On the third day, borne down, by- 
fatigue and anxiety, I wasi attacked hy sym- 
ptoms of fever ; 1 w^s a^stranger at an irni ; 
I felt a strong pres^itiment of.^pouaching 
death; I desired the attendance of a. pro* 
testant French clergyman^ whose charactec^. 
was lan honour to his pcofessioii-; I told him 
-my fears, and, requesting him to/ be my 
banker for the present, iritrttsted to him 
a hastily written will, by. which I disclosed 
some -brief pamculacsof my story, painted 
out the depositories of my prc^rty, andrbe^ 
queathed the whole to 4he disposal of 'heTj.: 
who ivas Amelia Darlington. . 

" These di^sitioDS werescarcely made, 
when the progress of disease again deprived 
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me of the use of reason. For many weeks 
it was doubtful if I should live or die ; and 
severaKmonths elapsed ere I was in a. fit 
state to travel. To the tender cfaarities^of 
the benevolent Mercier, the ministert, I at* 
taibate^ nry restoration ; to whose hospitable 
mansion I removed, and whare I remamed 
until I was sufficiently restored to. liesmne 
my journey. ^ . / 

" I could collect no. intelligence of -the 
loss of any child in the neighbourhood,; nor 
coiild I discover any traces of the route of 
lady .Be^uchamp,-' or signora Belloni^ by 
both which names I endeavoured to dis^ 
cover her. ' . 

• 'M took the route to Vienna, where my 
inquiries were equally fruitless. I then re-p 
visited Paris/ and there I heard of lady 
Beauchamp, who, I found, reside in' the 
environs of that city, with her uncle signoc 
Belloni, and her son Everard, a<:hild, I was 
informed, about three years old. 

" I learned that lady Beauchamp wais vi. 

VOU III. >i> 



lyGoogk 



so A WINTEK 

sited by several of the English nobSity resi* 
dent at Paris; that she was esteemed a Udf of 
great accomplishments ; and that her uncle^ 
the signor, was courted by all l!be s^avans 
of France. 

^* I was desirous of seeing die ftfetended 
Everard } and for this purpose, as much dis- 
guised as possible, I frequented the puhUc 
walks* 

« One day, in the gardens of the ThuiU 

leries, I caught a glimpse of lady Beau<» 

champ, with an infant running at her side, 

of a. pale unhealthy complexion. Can this 

be the child of the beautiful Englishwoman ? 

said I to myself, while I could not help 

gazing upon the boy with more expression 

than an indifferent observer. At that vfo^ 

ment a tap on tay shoulder occasioned me 

to turn round, and Belloni grinned in my 

&ce. 

" You are known at Paris,** said he ; " if 

you will take my advice, you will qiut it be- 
fore day>»break to-morfow." 
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- ** Without wsiiting for a reply he disap- 
peared. 

• ** This incident took place at that period - 
vrhea the French revolution was in embryo, 
and the court of France was in a state of 
the utmost perplexity, listening to every ru- 
mour of danger, and easily instigated to any 
measuits of precaution. 

' " That night my person and my plapers 
were seized by the officers of the court ; and, 
as I peraisted in a sullen silence, and as my 
papers were written in cyphers, there cer- 
tainly WS& more ground for suspicion of me 
than existed against many other victims, 
who, like me, were sacriificed to the times. 
Gold saved me from the dimgeons of the' 
Bastile } but the life of the corrupt officer, 
who connived at my escape, depended upon 
my instant disappearance from Paris. 

•* I set out for Spain, and arrived safely 

at Madrid, where I formed a most pleasing 

acquaintance with several intelligent Spa- 

siards, and with one in particular^ name^ 

D 2 
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Antonia de la Torre j whose constant me- 
lancholy attracted my sympathy. He was 
the son of a noblemin, who was unfortu- 
nately a great bigot and a proud tyrant : 
Antonio was the reverse of $uch a cha- 
racter. His father had persecuted him with 
entreaties and commands to niarry the 
daughter of a grandee ; but, from the con- 
fidence with which he honoured me, I 
laaraed that Antonio was already niarried ; 
that his wife was an Englishwoman j and 
that: he had a son. m 

" Where are they ?'" exclaimed .1 with 
with some eagerness, , . 

*^ The question pained him ; he shed 
tears; and in the sequel informed me thit 
he had provided them an asylum in Swit- 
zerland, till the death of hb father should 
enable him to acknowledge them. 

" But oh, my good Hargrave!" conti- 
nued he, " judge, what are tljje feelings of 
your friend, when be. tejls you. that they 
tiave quitted. Unknown tQ.hiin, that.a$ylum> 
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and that more than two years and a half 
have elapsed since I have heard from my 
dear Eliza, who till this long, silence never 
omitted a post." 

** Wonderful Providence !" Exclaimed I, 
and was about to relate my suspicions of 
the fate of his wife and child, when, at the 
very moment, the enraged father of my 
friend burst open the door of my apartment^ 
where we were sitting, and, surrounded by 
alguazris, tore away his son to one prison, 
while I was conveyed to another. 

'^ I wa^ now in a still worse situation 
than I should have been in at Paris. I was 
now in the power of the ecclesiastical court 
of Spain. The charge against me was the 
most heavy that could fail upon me — that 
of corrupting to heresy the son of a noble 
Spaniard. 

" I will pass over the years of my impri- 
sonment in silence : — \vhy should I pain a 
heart that I know overflows with humanity, 
by detailing the barbarities of the Spanish 
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inquijtion ? Suffice it, Amelia, to say, 
diat^ for a period of Ji^irly seven years, Al« 
fre4 Beauchamp was enabled, by Omnipc>« 
tent Mercy, to endure tortures and impri-. 
sonment with the fqrtttude of a Christian ; 
and that, at the expiration of that term, 
was almost miraculously delivered from the 
&ngs of monsters, who blasphemously de« 
dare themselves the agents and ministera.of 
Godi • 

*^ I was one night aroused from shimber, 
and, being first blindfolded and handcuffed^ 
was put into a carriage. I expected' death ; 
and, need I say, I w>eicDmed it,. Amelia i 
I traveled during* many hours: at length 
the vehicle stopped. I was taken oui, the 
manacles were loosened from my hands, and 
a letter was put into them. 

" Obstinate heretic !'^ said my guide, 
*' after a space of time in which you can 
count a thousand, you may remove the 
bandage from your eyes.'* 

" The carriage' drove off.. I obeyed the 
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injunction ; and> to my astonishment, saw, 
for it was broad day, that I was alone on aa 
open plain^ with a city or town in view be« 
fore me. 

" The letter ran thus : — * You are free ; 
the ^town befpre you is — = — ; leave Spain 
instantly. The inclosed bill will bear your 
expenses to Cadiz, and the accompanying 
passport will insure you an unmolested pas- 
sage to Engl&nd ; the only place of safety 
for heretics, and whitbei: you must go di^ 
rect, ot the humanity which delivers you 
frohi death will be repaid by the martyr- 
dom of your deliverer/ 

" From Cadii; I embarked on board an 
English vessel, bound to Hull, where I fiir- 
riished myself with necessaries,^ and then, 
without any settled design^ travelled to l^car- 
4)orough. With what indescribable feel- 
ings of mingled regret »id gratitude did I 
breathe once more the air of my native 
England, after a series of such unparalleled 
miseries, stuch Successive scenes of horror. 

3 
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•* I remained at Scarborough several 
weeks, during which period my health, that 
had suffered greatly by, long confinement and 
cruel tortures, was considerably amended. . 

^* I wrote from that place to my ageht in 
town, who only knew me as Mr. Hargrave, 
and his answers^aflForded me the fullest satis- 
faction of his integrity and honour. He ex- 
pressed the grearsurprise he had experienced 
at my long silence ; and, as the last place 
from which I had written to him ^as Paris, 
he had concluded that I must have fallen a 
victim to the sanguinary spirit of the revo- 
lution. .That part of my property which I 
bad vested in the English funds, under trust 
to him, he had so well husbanded that, with 
what I possessed in the bank of Vienna, it 
appeared that I was still in possessiqu of 
twelve thousand a year, though the devasta- 
tions of anarchy had annihilated a large sum 
lodged in the funds of France. 

" What was I to do with such an income ! 
Abroad I had adopted Howard's plan of 
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visiting hospitals and prisons, and in Eng- 
land I resolved to pursue the same research 
after misery. I do not tell this, to Amelia 
as a matter of boast, for I doubt if the root 
of the resolution was virtue ; but I relate 
it as- a trait of my mind. Splendour I ab- 
horred ; society I shunned ; conversation I 
trelnbled to indulge in. When I saw hap- 
piness in families I could not believe it to be 
real ; I, perhaps, wished that it were not so. 
, I conjured , up some murderous brother, or 
adulterous wife and perfidious friend in em- 
bryo, and inwardly prophesied the dissolu- 
tion of the baseless vision of domestic bliss ! 
But scenes of tvoe, and pictures of hu- 
man misery I hailed with responsive feel- 
ings, and recognised as the realities of ex- 
istence ! 

*' In this frame of mind' I resolved to take 
tip my residence in some obscure cottager's \ 
family, near the princely abode of my an- 
cestors, from which I might make my secret 
excurdons at pleasure. It was then my in- 
D5 
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tendon to remain wholly unknown as long 
as I lived ; but I took measures that, after 
my death, I might be laid in the tomb of 
my forefathers. 

** You will perhaps think me incongru-» 
ous in choosing to nurse painful recollections. 
By fixing my residence^ within sight of the 
monuments of my happier days ; but I will 
candidly declare to you, Amelia, that of all 
the pangs which my heart had endured, and 
of which I most dreaded ifiemory's reitera- 
tion, was the infidelity of Rebecca, 

*' In comparison with the fire in my 
heart and brain which Rebecca's image 
kindled, Everard's guilt, and thy innocent 
infidelity, were objects of tranquil contem- 
plation 'y and I own that I sought to bury 
the remembrance of th^ foimer by renewed 
recollections of the latter. But it seemed 
as if Fate had decreed that there should be 
no termination to my miseries — ^no antidote 
to my despair ! 

" Even this melancholy, this horrible 
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solace was .denied mt by the Fate thgt had 
pursued me with such cruel persevenuice^ 
Could it have suggested itself to the most 
iaventive of malicious fiends, that, in the 
very spoil had selected for the burial place 
of all recollection of Rebecca, I should be 
doomed to encounter the very image, of the 
adultress herself — the offspring of her crime, 
suid the living monument of my own dis- 
honour ! • Yes, Amelia, the torna^ing rai-^ 
nisters of Fate had converted the pure be- 
nevolence of thy bosom into the means of 
misery to me : — for in the very precincts of 
Beauchamp Abbey, on the site of DarKing^ 
tcm Hall, I actually encountered die son o£ 
Rebecca! 

* ^ * ' « • 4^ #^ *' • 

" But here let me drop my pen :■ — here^ 
on my knees^ let me confess how much I 
have blasphemed : — ^with contrite confusion, 
let me look back on the sentiments I have 
jyst written, as at that moment they were 
]felt. for while I was, cursing, in bitt^mess^ 
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of heart, the ideal being Fate, a Power ^- 
penor to Fate ought to have been adored 
for his wonderful mercies ! 
- " That child, Amelia, that child whom 
1 spurned from me, in the manner Mrs. En- 
field described to you — yes, that very or- 
phan whom your generous bounty reared 
i^ — u my own child / 

^* In that impious hour, when I cursed 
the innocent, the injured mother, who gave 
him to me, I ran, wild with rage, I knew 
not whither. For days and weeks I hurried 
from town to town, not. knowing where to 
rest ! At length I approached the capital ; 
and, recollecting, that in the centre of the 
multitude of London I should be more con-* 
cealed, and less noticed than in a village of 
ten families, I took an obscure lodging, 
which from time to time I changed, to avoid 
discovery, 

" When my mind was in some degree once 
more restored to tranquillity, I determined to 
pay a visit, in person, to my honest agent Mr. 
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Potts, who had for maiiy years acted as the 
solicitor and London steward of the Beau< 
champs. That information, which the die-- 
covery of Rebecca's child prevented me 
from acquiring in the neighbourhood of the 
Abbey, and which I had not since learned, 
I knew I might collect from him. 

" As Mr. Hargrave, the old gentleman 
received me with the utmost candour and 
politeness, ^nd in the course of our conver- 
sation, I purposely introduced the mention of 
sir Everard Beauchamp. 

'^ He sighed; and, shaking his head sigi* 
nificantly, exclaimed,/ Ah poor Besmchamp 
Abbey!' 

" It is still standing I suppose," said I. 

" Yes ; the old walls are-standing, and the 

, old pictures and furmture remain? but every 

acre that coufd be sold of the estate is gone 

into other hands. But prajr Mr. Hargrave 

are you a Cumberland man ?** . ^ 

" I lived near the Ullage of Darlington 
till the time Lwent abroad," said I. 
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^^ You must have heard,, then, of the &« 
vourite and hope of that part of the coun- 
try, Sir Alfred ? though he must have been 
considerably younger than you, sir. 

** No, Mr. Potts, we are nearly of aa 
age* The influence of an eastern climate^ 
and the hardships of a Spanish prison have 
gi^en me ^n appearajlce of greater age than 
m reality belongs to me. I remember Alfred 
Beaucbamp well ; we both quitted England 
at the same time. 

^* Would to God,** exclaimed the worthy- 
Potts, " would to God, Alfred Beauchamp 
had never quitted England !'* 

" He died, I understand, at Florence.** 

" He was murdered^ sir, at Florence.** 

•* Indeed ! and who succeeded to the title 
and estates V* 

** A brother : — his only brother, but na 
more like to him — But we must not talk of 
these matters now, sir. However, he soon 
himself followed the murdered Alfred to 
the grave* Gk)d forgive me if I am uncha-:- 
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^ritaUe, but there I think their journey wa$ 
divided." 
' . " And who hold^ the estate at present ?" 

" It is now, sir, little more than a name. 
Everard left a* widow, an Italian, who 
was pregnant of a son, or, which is the same 
thing, who says she was pregnant, at his 
death ; and .this boy, a minor, is now sir 
Everard Beauchamp, He-and his mother 
are at, this mpiixent in Paris with an uncle of 
hers who came over to England on the 
death , of Everard, and, procuring proper 
powers, disposed of every thing disposable, 
and then returned to the contineilt." 

" The old family mansion, I suppose, then, 
is totally deserted?'* 

" It would have been, but for the enthusi-' 
astic attachment of an oU domestic, Adam 
Osbom/* 

" Adam Osbom ! Good Heavens ! — ^is fliat 
worthy honest soul still living ? It. would be 
a cordial to my heart to see the venerable,; 
good old man !" - . 

•^ What— t-you rf member old Adam, too? 
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Yes, the old boy is alive still ; and though 
his heart is half broken at the desolation of a 
£ainily that was his glory, his faculties are 
still sound, as you may see by this letter, 
only received by yesterday^js post." 

** With an eagerness that would have 
betrayed me to the least jealous eye, I 
snatched the letter and read it ^ The con- 
elusion of it ran thus : 

*' And so here, worthy sir, I as it were 
strive to support the dignity of the name of 
Beauchamp, without a penny of their nio- 
ney, God forgive me ! — ^it is all their money, 
gotten all at least in their service j aye, and 
honestly gotten ; but, what I mean is, without 
a penny of these Italia?! Beauchamps. Well, 
well^ I would rather spend it so than in any 
other way. So, good sir, never let it be 
understood but what our letter establish- 
ment is kept up at the family expense. I do 
not let even Mrs. Newton know that her 
board and' wages, as well as that of two 
Venches, a gardener, and one or two more, 
all comes out of old Adam Osborn's stock j 
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dnd thank God, that put it ' into my head 
to save the little. I did ; for if I had not, Beau- 
champ Abbey gate would have been shut 
years back, and our new-fangled lord, the 
waiter's son, would have crowed over it as he 
does now over the fields and the cottages that 
once belonged to it. God be thanked, that 
the unnatural creature of an Italian (I always 
hated these foreign folks,) could not sell the 
Abbey nor the pictures j but I "am sorry 
your opinion is, that the young baronet him- 
self can do so when he f:omes of age ; but I 
thmk it is impossible that anyforeign part of 
him can corrupt the Beauchamp part so 
much as that comes to— and so I will still 
go on hoping for the best. If please God 
spare my Jife to see that day, I shall have the 
happiness to say, that- my little stock kept 
Beauchamp Abbey up till Sir Everard was 
of years of discretion j and if be have a grain 
of his forefather's spirit in him, he will say, 
' Old Adam, there's your money agam ;* 
but if will rest with me if I like to take it* 
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I could have wished it had been a son of my 
dear, dear Alfred's, instead of his graceltes 
brother's ; but God knows best what's to 
be done, arid so I conclude. 
Worthy sir. 
Your servant ever to command, 

Adam Osborn. 

" P. S. The pictures are as fresh as 
when my dear lady died, and we keep fires 
in all the rooms by turns, so that no damp 
has come to the tapestry, but I am grieved 
to say, the park and grounds are sadly out 
of sorts.'* 

^^ Comments on such a fetter as this are 

not wanted to illustrate to you, Amelia, the 
impression it made on the heart of Alfred. 
That I did not betray myself by my emoti- 
ons is attributable solely to the absence of 
all suspicion on the part of the honest so* 
licitor."'^ 

" It will be ten thousand pities," said I, 
after a pause, " if the future conduct of the 
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young baronet diss^point such honourable 
feelings.'' 

** My only hope for old Adam fe, that he 
will die before the day of trial," said, Mr.. ' 
Potts. 

**In the sequel of our conversation, I 
fiirther learnt^ from Mr. Potts, that he was 
convinced Aere was not the least intention 
cm the part of the Italians, even to settle ia 
England ; but that as soon as the law per- 
mitted him to do so, the mmor would be in- 
duced by his mother to sdl all title to the 
Abbey and its dependencies. 

^ I mention these circumstance, Amelia^ 
as they formed the base of an important re^ 
solution. I, from the moment of that, inter- 
view, resolved to wait the issue of the Ita- 
lian's detierminationy *Only a few mote 
years,' sidd I, * and the mansion of my fore- 
fathers .may become mine again by purchase^ 
without a revefation of my story. As 
Hargrave I may inhabit it ; and if it should 
pleas? Providence that the husband jof 
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Amelia should retire froin the scenes of life 
before I die, in tTiat case I may be induced 
to proclaim my resurrection from imagined 
death, and we may yet close our days to- 
gether-on that spot which was t^ie witness 
of our early vows. Romatitic as it may 
appear, such was actually the, hope on which 
I fed for the period of ten years. I continued 
to live principally in vLondon, but made 
occasional visits into Cumberland ; for the 
effect of this hope upon my mind was won* 
derfuU I now took an interest in what 
passed around [the Abbey ; I calcukted on 
improvements; I panted to make myself 
known to the faithful creature, old Adam, 
and anxiously watched his health from year ^ 
to year. My short visits to the neighbourhood 
of the Abbey, were always made by stealth 
from a woodman's cottage in a wood about ten 
miles distant, under the name of Thompson. 
*' In these visits to the Abbey, I once 
or twice saw at a distance the child of 
crime, as I then denominated the orphan of 
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your boifELty. Time had blunted the poig- 
nancy of my first resentment against his 
mother. I often questioned the propriety 
of my deserting her child, thrown as it were 
by. miracle in my way. I compared my con- 
duct with that of many of your sex, Amelia^ 
who with a noble magnanimity have not 
only pardoned infidelity in~ their husbands, 
but even rearied the innocent offspring of 
th^r. criminaLamours ! Why, thought I^ 
should there, be a di&r^ice ? — or if the cus- 
tomi of society have fixed a greater stigma 
on the adultress than, on the adulterer, why 
should the distinction extend to the innocent 
child ? These thoughts led me to inquiries 
concerning the son of Rebecca, and I disco* 
vered that he made a progress in learning 
and accomplishments scarcely less miraculous 
than his preservation and discovery. I made 
some conclusions in his favour ; but I' re- 
solved not to discover my intentions until 
your return firom abroad, which I learnt war 
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iixed for the very same period as the arrival 
of the pretended sir Everard Beauchamp and 
the Italians- 

'* Oh> how important appeared to me the^ 
^proach of that autumn ! At length it 
jffriyed. ' 

- '* It was the month of September, when, 
as* I was one evening returning from the 
house of Mr. Potts whom I occasicmally 
CDnsuked in the character .of Hargnive, a 
ragged wretch, lean and cadaverous, ac- 
costed meat the coma* of Ghancery-hne, 
and craved my charity* It . was dark ♦and it 
rained heavily. 

** Poor creature, you seem wretched,^* 
smdl. 

*' Oh, indeed I am,*' exclaimed the man j 
^ bread has not passed my lips this whole 
day ; and I have a wife and child at home 
now starving.*' 

« Here, friend,'^ said I, ^^ take this,'' and 
flipped some money into bis hand. 
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** He seemed overwhelmed, and could 
scarcely iarticulate his thanks. 

*' Is this hypocrisy, or is it extremfe 
misery ?'* thought I. I determined to follow 
and watch him. The shivering wretch 
turned up a narrow court in Holbom, and 
stopping, at a miserable tenement he pulled 
a string and the door opened. I then spoke 
to him. — 

*^ Are your wife and child in this bous^?** 

"Yes/' 

** .Show me to them.'* 

*' We ascended three pair of stairs ; and in 
a naked garret, on the floor, was stretched 
his wife with a little infant at her breast. 

*' Never did I behold a scene of such 
penury. .But the scene that followed, 
Amelia, how shall I describe it ! The man, 
stirring with a bit of wood thef almiost ex- 
tinguished embers of fire that burnt in a 
chimney without any stove, ^ stooped down, 
and with his breath blew up a flame and 
lighted a candle. While he was thus em« 
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ployed, I had taken oflF my hat, and when 
lie tumecf round with the light i;i his hand* 
he started, shrieked, and fell senseless on 
the floor. 

*' It was the villain St. Alvin ! — he, who 
implanted in my breast that fatal groundless 
jealousy which led to the destruction of 
Rebecca and D*Anville. A confession fol- 
lowed ; which, while it painted the- miserable 
wretch before me as the most consummate 
of malignant hypocrites, displayed most 
clearly the innocence of my injured wife; 
^d gave me in the child of your bounty, 
Amelia, a Son ! * 

*'.On this part of my story I will not 
dwell. No words can describe my feelings ; 
your own heart must supply the chasm. 
Resentment against a being who m Provi- 
dence by a series of calamities. had reduced 
to the lowest depths of human misery, I 
could not cherish ; and pity for an object of 
such extreme wretchedness mingled itself 
\yith the horror and disgust I felt for hiis 
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depravity. '*" God gfaol;: t^al ^y.wr coi^-* 
tion be lasting and sinciere !•' lexjclaimod I, 
thMwiug my pufse tp his sqiisJid. 5¥ife j 
" but never, never let' me s^e your, face 
more, lest the recoUection of the y^ist iiajiiriea 
you liave heaped upo^i me .c^ws^ irte to {ot^ 
get that I profess my§ej[f a chi"i^fta» J'*' 

" I hurried from ;the abode of imscayi 
" Injured, murdered Rebecca !-' Said I : 
*^ and thou, beneyofent spirit, thait once 
inhabited her father's fo)^ ! dud thou too, 
cahimniated p'^villf, . do >ye novir look 
do:wn in pity ^ ,in anger on tjXQ victim of 
tJiisip^SH^n^ mpn^l^r ? Ye v^e removed fair 
above the want of any earthly rgpar»tic«|y 
^ve that which justice shall ac.cord tP your 
m^mori^l But in thy Teamed ^IM^^ mf 
sainted i^e, th^u shalt .rec^<e the txifit 
tribute of my li^art's peniDeace^.'gtatitudi^, 
and love.*' 

^ Txted mthtHs eeaoi^aitj uist^ of re- 
.fairing to my ob^cuxf Ip^ging, I .retiuTled to 
mywUcitor'^ I fou^d tbeige tbe most do* 
vol.. m* K 
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q[uent counsellor in the kingdom. The op- 
portunity was tempting^ my feelings were 
warm, and, acting as it were from an unccm* 
trolable iiispiratioa,! at ohceresolved to throw 
myself upon thdr candour, honour, and se- 
crecy. I reveled to them the whole of mj 
V eventful story ; and have from that moment 
continued to act under their direction. 
, " The arrival of tlie Italians and the pre- 
tended sir Everard was hourly expected; 
.and it was deemed prudent, that for some 
weeks i should con^ue in disguise and in 
retirement, to prevent a premature discovery 
before the necessary te^monies toM, be 
procured* 

** Anxious now to bchoM again that 
eoQy whom ten years b^ore I had spumed 
from my kftcies'With sentimdils of Horror, I 
determiaed instantly to repair to Cumber« 
land. 

.** As-I >»a6 standfeg at the window of the 
hotdy ^hilS d ch^s^ w<afi preparing, a post- 
coach and four drove intd the court-yatti. 
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Conceive what were Imy emotioiis wheh I 
saw alight from this coach, Bellohi and his 
confederate lady Beauchamp, accompanied 
liy thdf pr^erided son, and a ruffian who 
ax^ed as a sort of keeper under the designa- 
tion trf valet ! They were met at the door 
by a 'S«perc3iaiis coxcomb, whom I hav« 
^ce known as captain Neville^ who, sup- 
podng them to be what they appeared, acted 
as their chaperon into London. He usher^ 
tbem ihlo a room adjoining t^t in which ^ I 
twas iTraking ; there was only a temporary 
pariiionbdiween us, and I caught several 
^entesces of ihm conver$ati0n. ** Tour 
iadyship will not have occasion to ^Nat a 
quarter of an hour," said this capfaul^ ** I am 
«<fiiite tranisported to think how successful I 
have been. One of the most ^lish housisss 
in town, furnished in Oakley's best tast^, 
and ready to receive your ladyship the mo* 
ment you stepiirom my chariot, which wHl 
be herein a second IM ' , ' 

E 2 
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<6 We are under iiifimte obUgadoM tdi 
you," said the moi*. 

" Trifles, trifles, liiy dear signDr ! It aflbrds 
ime the highest possible satis&crion to ^be of 
the sKghtest sertido?. Nothing could be mote 
foitunate thaox that the duchess o£ Beigrave 
should have sailed mih us. Her manKe & 
60 omnipotent^ that if she iviU but being you 
out, all London \rill be at your Seeti Those 
Rosevilles are certainly queer, stiff, reserved 
^6on of people ; but if you can prevail: on t&e 
yiQxmg barooiet here to inchilge thenrl vddi 
his^^him, and let him have thedd jybbey, 
mf word for it yDu^midLe hin your ^very 
liumble servant abo ! Vfhst &gf you, sk 
^verard'?*' ' 

^TSiese ave nty cfraoles, good sir,'' said 
die foUth in a pensive tone ; ^^they inoto 
I ^11 not question their decrees^*' 

^^Theservaififeiof the hotel now entened 
die 9oom \rith>truiil^andportnfimt6au6,and 
J heard no more. They departed i«am Ae 
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was followed by another- no less pxtisaotdi^ 
nary. My chaise had beea announced ; but 
1 waited to write a note to- Mr J l^otti^ loac« 
quaint him. wkh tite substance^ of what I baift 
overheard* I was delivering the lettec intq 
the haru]$ of a waiter, whei^ a chaise wklil 
four fi^aming hc»*ses drove up, and a fa* 
mgner pu^lua head lmpati€9icly out' of dur 
carriage^ demanding in bad English, if ^ 
coach and four bad amved mthin the 
kour £ 

" Gasii^ intently upon this stranger'r^ 
£u:e, I thought I had seen it before ; and 
judging from his accent that he was . a Spa^. 
niard, I answered him in that language that 
^ the lady Beauchamp arid hei* son sir 
Ev^nrd had just arrived in a ■ " 

•' He mterrupted me with an exclamation 
€^ joyful surprise, and in Spanish said, ** Can 
it be pQs^ble i Do I seethe good English- 
man Hargrave, and does be not remember 
HLeon d' Almeida^ the friend of Antonio 
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delta Torre ?*' He flew into my arms ; 
miHua! explsmadons ensued ; and 1 lealtit that 
his long and indefatigable labours of friend^ 
dup had at length been rewarded by. ihe 
discavery of the son of don Antonio in the 
penon ^of air Everard Beauchamp ! He 
informed me, that don Antonio, upon the 
death of l)is father, was liberated from pri<* 
son, and, accdmpanied by himself, instantly 
proceeded to the retreat in Switzerland^ 
where he had lodged his wife and child* 
The house was uninhabited,- the gardra a 
wild waste^-^and the sad tidings which he 
gathered in the ndghbourhood, confirmed 
the fears which such a sight occasioned* 

^^This was the melancholy story they 
were told : — ^The wife of Antonio was ac- 
customed to take frequent solitary walks 
among the mountains: one day, when she 
bzd been absent on her usual stroll about half 
an hour, a lady came to the cottage, and, 
pretending great fa%ue, begged leave to 
rest herself in the small parlour, where tbt- 
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old Swiss nurse >;(^as rocking a deeping: in;>' 
fant in a cradle. The strange lady asked 
the hospitable dan),e for a cap of mne, drank 
a part, and then pressed the remainder on 
her ho^ess^ who unsuspiciously pledged her 
wicked guest* It is not doubted, but that 
some potent mfusion was dexterously drop« 
ped into the cup, as in a few minutes the 
old woman fell into .a state: of senseless 
lethargy ; in which the lady of doa Anto^ 
nio, on her return, discovered her alone ia 
the parlour, sStting near the cradle, which 
was robbed of its little tenant* The shrieks 
and cries of its maddened mother, winch 
brought her two domestics from their work ia 
a garden at some distance from the cottage, 
did not arouse the sleqnng nurse. More 
than an hour elapsed before her eyes opened, 
and a much longer period before her senses 
were sufficiently recoTered to know and ta 
j:el8te the horrid tale* 

: **The distracted parent oafy recovered 
^rtim one violent hysteric fit to relapse ifito 



yGoogk 



80 A WINTER 

another, until her delicate frame sunk 
beneath the anguish of her mind ; and in 
less than four-and- twenty hours her jniserios 
and her life were ended ! 

" The old Swiss nurse had never been «i- 
trusted by her ill*fated nustress with the nam^ 
or quality of hei^ husband i sh^ only hnem 
that her letters and remittances were brought 
from Basle : it was necessary therefore to «X'> 
amine her papers, and several letters wert 
ibund, with k considerable sum of mcmey ) 
but most of the letters bad^ been ^fteft 
without signature or address, and even from 
those which had once been signed the n&me 
was torn away, . 

''. Thus, no clue to a discovery of her 
friends being obtained, all further research 
was relinquished, 

" The two servants in less than a week 
after their mistress's . burial suddenly disap- 
peared, having previously combined to robth^ 
cottage ; and in: a few days the old nurse died, 

^.' The simple inhabitants of the neigh* 
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bourhood were convinced from these cir« 
cumstances, that the lady who had appeared 
to the nurse and taken the infant away, waac 
a Water-Sprite ; and the story of the " Lady 
of the Lake" prevented the cottage fronts 
«rer recdvmg another tenant. 

^ At this part of his narration I interrupted^ 
A>n Almeida, by saying, "On my life h 
know who was the lady of the Take !" 

** It was the woman I pursue,** said AU 
meida, " it was lady Beauchamp, who having . 
no heir, stole him now called sir Everard> 
in that horrible mahner."^' 

** Miraculous !" exclaimed I. " 'Twas she 
indeed ! But tell me by what magic you have* 
discovered this transaction/* 

" III few words thus :^— Ihe first design » 
erf don Antonio was- to have removed the^ 
remainsof his unfortunate wife from Swit- 
zerland to Spain : but from this I dissuaded 
him; and he was at length contented with- 
ereaing over her grave a monument dei^ 
e5 
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scribing her as hi$ wife, and relating th^ 
mysterious loss of their infant son. The 
inscription was repeated in the Latin, English, 
French,^ and Spanish languages on the four 
sides of the tomb. The address of the dis- 
consolate husband and iather was subscribed^ 
in the remote hope that it was possible that 
sbme person might peruse the tale, to whoitv 
circumstances might be known that would 
serve to elucidate the mysterious fiaite of the 
infant An tbonio. 

"Nothing, however, resulted from this mea- 
sure until about twelve ipomhs ago, when a 

letter from the baron vonK-^ reached don 

Antonio della Torre at Madrid. It stated 
thqit the writer, though perfectly a stranger, 
sympathized with the feelings of a husband 
and a f<uher; that having travelled the prece- 
ding summer from Vienna to Switzerland, he 
had been much affected at the tomb of donna 
della Torre J that he had taken a drawing 
of the monument and a copy of the inscrip- 
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don^ and had introdttced' them into a brief' 
account of his tonr, which on his return to 
yienoa was published^ The baratP tb^i 
proceeded to relate, tiiat »diort time after 
the appearance of his book he received an 
anonymous better, the words o£ which,, as 
nearly as I can recollect, are these :^ — 

" A father of the church having perused 

the interesting Tour of the baron von K , 

was struck particularly with his story of 
the Lady of the Lake^ and account of the 
monument to the memory of the unfortunate 
mother of the stolen child. The anecdote 
brought to his mind the confession of a 
wretched sister, to whose death-bed be was- 
called ten or twelve years ago, who^ declared 
to him in her last moments, that the sin^ 
which lay heaviest oa her soul, was the 
having perjured herself by attesthig the birth 
of a male child, which she bad every reason- 
to believe was stolen, as she was bribed to 
the perjury. She stated that the infant was 
brought to her here in Vienna by a lady; 
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vfho w^ the widow of an Eiaiglish barotiet, 
for whose son and heir this dntd was reared; 
that she attended the lady as the nurse oi\ 
this chHd for six cxr seven years ; that she 
tiravelled with her from this city to Paris, and 
other places ; and that when the boy was 
seven years old it was placed under the care 
df scrnie persons at Paris, and she then wished 
to return here to Vienna : butfear of her be* 
trayingthe secret caused her, enq)loyer to de*- 
"tain her contrary to her will, until at length 
she contrived to escape by flight from a dreads 
ful state of imprisonment ! When she was 
conjured by the coilfessor to declare the 
name by which this lady was called, she 
obstinately refused, alleging that she had^ 
sworn never to disclose it. In vain h^ 
argued, promised, threatened. / The horror 
she felt at having, taken a false oatji, thought 
extreme, was not greater than the terror 
which seized her at the very idea of breaks 
ing even an involuntary one. He re-« 
peatcd his arguments } promised absolu^ 
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dan imeqmvocally if she would reveal* fhcr 
name* By this time Kfe,; ebbed apace, xdie^ 
little she had uttered had been spoken with^ 
difficulty in broken s^tences, and when by/ 
her ^cQUHtensLnce she appeared willitig tO' 
pronounce the name, her speech totally failed^ 
har; She was however still sensible^ and» 
making a feeble effort to raise her headj de- 
livered to me a very small miiuature por- 
trait of a gentleman^ with an emotion in 
her I face which demonstrated that the 
picture has some connexion with the* 
ehild : but death followed instantly this^ 
exertion, and her meaning must remain 
unknown.'* 

^' The miniature Ii^as remained in the pos«r 
session of the confessor from that moment 
until the present, when, by the bearer, he 
eonsigna it to the care of the baron von^ 
K , whose sen^bility and discretion- 
will, no doubt, direct him to make the 
proper use of this communication from one 
of his many. admirers ; while his extensive- 
connexions and oicxrrespoadence with ppncea 
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aoid men of letters, in all the cajntak of Eu-^ 
mpe, afford him such extraordinaiy means^ 
<rf carrying into effect any benevolent views^ 
which this information may suggest," 

*' The baron*s letter concluded with a re-^ 
ference to a banker at Madrid, who would de^ 
liver the miniature to the receipt of don An- 
tonio. , Not a momoit elapsed in thought or 
consultation : — the impatient father flew af- 
ter this first glimpse of |i long-lost child; andt 
no sooner possessed the retic, so mirac^r 
lously recovered, than he recognised it ta 
be his own portitait, which he had given to* 
his wi£e, and which, in ail probabiluy, hung 
round the necleof the infant wheait was soi 
bhumanly carried away. 

** From that day to this, Hargrave,'* con- 
tinued don Almeida^ ^^ we have pursued 
ihe slender clue. The .unfortunate wife of 
my friend was the orphan of an English mer- 
chant^ whose friends placed her, when very 
young, as a boarder in a convent at Brussels, 
from which he married her. Our first ap- 
plicadgn was to her guardian, who is still 
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Ihdng^m this metiopolis. He fum^ied m 

vith a list of the English barooets, pcHnting 

out such as had died within, the last one* 

and-twenty yesu$ ; where they had died, and* 

all the family history he could collect .of 

each. ^ Compa^g the dates of their death 

with the period of the infamous transaction 

in Switzerland^ thet^ resulted a striking co* 

incidence between that erent and the death 

of a sir E^erard Beauchamp, which actually^ 

took place at Basle. We made inquiriea 

concerning the Beauchamp histc»*y, and the 

character of the dowagers conviction of the: 

important truth, that we had found the lost 

Antonio, was Ae consequence, ' Pursuing 

our discovery, we traced this lady Beau* 

champ, and her pretended son, to Usbon» 

The fatigue of incessant travelling, added 

to anxiety, at length overcame my friend 

della Torre, and I have been compelled to 

feave him at Lisbon under the influence of a 

fever. The packet which was to convey^ 

them to England wa$ already about to saiU 
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My fiiehd implored menerer to lose sight 
df theih^ I aecompaaued tfaem in the packet^ 
and, with the utmost' exertions, have, ^ you 
perceive, followed them to London: and I 
hail this interview, at my very entrance, as a^ 
itiost happy .augury of ultimate success/' 

^ Disguising, as well as I was able^ the 
state of my feelings at this singular, this- 
s^ providential corroborance of my own stiofry,. 
t offered my aessistance to the &ithful friend 
#f don Antcmio, and immediately condudted 
Km to my solicitor's^ j * to whom, in a previ- 
ous interview, lexplained the wonderful Co-- 
lucidence of ev«nts» 

** He' eamesriy advised* me to adhere to 
my resolution of remaining concealed for ' 
the present^, and I there£pre took leave of 
don Almeida, as his former acquailitance 
Hargrave, and pursued my journey to Cum* 
berland. 

^* Therei Amfelia, another trial awaited 
me, which I could not withstand. Acd-^ 
dent led the noWe youth, whom I glory (a> 
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call my son, to seek shelter for a nigfct m 
the very cottage I had made my hiding- 
place." In the . morning I saw bim, and, 
overpowered by my feelings, copld not help 
betraying myself to be his.fether ! 

** There, too, Amelia, soon afterwards, 
I saw thee. Disguised beyond even your 
recognidon, I stood at the door of old 
Hudson's cot, in^ your park, and listened 
with tears of delight to your voice. I 
saw also your lovely daughter. But I 
must stop : — ^it is not yet safe to anticipate 
a happy evening to our .days; and yet, 
surely Providence will not suffer the wicked, 
to triumph for ever ! Don Antonio is daily 
expected in London, and in the course of a 
few hours after his arrival the contents of 
this packet will perhaps be the topic of the 
day. 

*^ That you might not be. taken by. sur- 
prise, I have imposed upon myself this task. 
May the issue of impending events be such 
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as, I know, the heart of Amelia sighs fori 
and something allied to happiness, though 
tinctured for ever with painful regrets, may 
yet fall to the lot of 

*• Alfred Beauchamp/^ 
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'CHAFfER IL 



A FASHIONABLE PHYSICIAN. 

The catastrophe which took place at the 
{IpseviUe-House masquerade became the to? 
pk of general conversation in the circles of 
fishion. 

The discoTeries occasioned by that event 
werd variously represented through the media 
of a hundred different narrators. Among 
these one of the most industrious was sir l^e-* 
. Ux ^ Fascinate, M. D. F. R- SL the adored 
Esculapius of the fashionable world. 

To these high honours, and their golden 
cfmcomitantSs^sir ^elix had arisen from a very 
buiffble origin;, a circumstance that would 
!^TJ?.£>^^^fy J!4d€4 tp the splendour of his 
jH^^l^ jranH ii^ lifea had he nqt, vrifh match* 
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less effrontery and revohing ingratitude, ^the 
cxffspring of low^ unmanly pride, denied the 
obiigadons which he owed to the noblest 
lource of graituitous ^ucatipn which the 
world can boast. 

From that ^asylum he was launched into 
the worTd with ibo^ Hdvsfxitstgea which form- 
ed the base of his prosperity. Nature had 
bestowed upon him a faii* and prqpossessmg 
exterior, while Ins heatrt was subject to nio 
inconrenient impressions of stem integrity* 
nor any of those troublesome impul^ whicti 
arefdt by the children of senfflbSEty. He could 
bow where it was profitable to bow, without 
considering whether the homage were wor^ 
thily or unworthily bestowed; he dould 
smile with most ikscinating sweetness of faee^ 
without the least internal sensation of pleasure 
or delight. He could actopt; with^ implicit 
confidence, the newest and tnostfashioMble^ 
tiieoTJes^ of medicine, whKoAt the fatigue of 
any mental inquhy into tlleirdSects; aadiiL 
tibc art of conversation bt waar muJfift&edCL 
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With thasg %i|a|$cs^ipi|s .docUMr,^^ 
emerged at oneeir^in obscurity to celebrity^ 
Instead c^ilevQting the prime of his life to the 
li(bc^ous!st»id]f of an art which the dullard$ 
Biake wither, of gsfisd&ace .to understand 
i-r^nstcsadt^f daQ9^]ing4Uthe tr^ of vei^ra^ 
jpradtkianers, aad listening with, patieat drud- 
^ry {to'lheir fepti^esT-JOr. :Fag^in?L^e conar 
^aenced bis ca^rbygiving^kctuiies^umself; 
fOid j^steadofwalkinj^tiU theaocvmxuJUtion of 
lee^ enabled him . to jride, he at i;>a^<^d^h^ 
^ai^^i^ icr ij^^^dm^ of^^xlu^^pt^ 9n4 
<p«b-, ^msfAj cceoi^itlefu^ ^^.^fiid^.j^ the 
tejffemeMft of his b^fine^s^. a;ad ipt^ asr th^ 
jneiifrard of his J^boum. 

Perhaps, however, even the talents of Dr* 
jFiU<4aaCe ^woiild have hfifya. ^aixely equal to 
:rfi0M(|«Hiementqf successful jo^^ in t)ia 
WMtK^pcHS^ where there is so Uttie kokof 
'tto^w^lBalificaticHis of ittipudenceapd self- 
dove*. It thsK^fimpe was a nnKler'^roke of 

iiMiL.arJlM»<iew4«4<rtB0B» Tl^ xi|i)i6r c^^ 
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and the provincial towns of the kingdom, he 
was aware, had generally their succession 6( 
hereditary phy^cians ; and the practice in 
these confined circles wa$^a]6o below the 
point of his amUtion, which was to otxiain; 
by any sacrifices, die reputation 6f a fashioit- 
able phymdan. In yididing up L(»idon» 
therefore, as the scene of Im delmt^ he by 
no means lost sight of the feshionable woiid $ 
' but as the tad^ appeared, even to him, rather 
too Impudent to fate the whole -host of that 
pe6ple assehJbled inthdr #iiitcfr canfonmfflts; 
he resolved wwatch th'dr ^itttnet nugfatibnfi^ 
and to i&lfewthat dH5si6n of thdm Which 
aflforded him the greatest prospect bf suc- 
cess. • -'• I ' • ;, . ]. 

This system of procetffing- conducted^hiih 
to one of those Wrin'^'ipkscsdled'IWl^eriif^ 

places', wKere,'by ah liiiaccouMabfeiAfrirtftf, 
tribes of the fishioitable i?irortrf'<itttig^fegatfe 

In propordohitBy ^eater masses eVeA thaw A 

\hy twkfo^oBSJ, arid •inhere fhV tfeahf«rs,*tltt«. 

tomtf, Uhd 'extriJ^^gilht'fiaiMts «{^thAe^4^ 
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are imitated^ for two, three, or four months 
ofsiimiaer, by many who alL the rest of the 
year live like rational beings. 

It waa at this place that Dr. Fascmate had 
the goo4, fortune to attract the notice of the 
duchessvof Drinkwater, and in less than half 
a dozen visits he became the favourite of her 
grace. The fntroiiage of the duchess of 
Drkkwater akme amply repaid the iexpenses 
ofthe^pecuIadveie^ziT of Dr. Fascinate; and 
the circle tq which she introduced him, and 
to which she tnuio^ted his praises, in the' 
course of a summer dubbed Ism a fashion^ 
2ble physician. 

. Hefolipwed in the train of her gr^ce to 
London, and wherever her influence opened 
to liuii:acdoory.ii^i^oWn address smd conver- 
saliDa gtnartliy^pi^red hin^ an invitation to 
rdpesti^Krisit. - . 

It has Bever-been ^sud 4hat Dr« Fascinate 
i»U4toCCissfolin retiring the duchess from 
laoi^xataiidfis oldkesese ; Wt it' has been ^ 
that;liiB'ii4'was»eitiinentl>ttseiul in r^eV* 



,y Google 



&8 A MriNt^ElL 

ing her ^race jacqm the care of tvo limhar^ 
ried daughters, and consigiuiig that charge^ 
to two noble du^es. Whatever be the na« 
ture of the services of the doctor^ he .was ire- 
warded by afi appointment at court,, the ho-^ 
j^our of knighthood, and the .most pxt^table 
practice in Liondon. 

Some few years hdd idapfsed dnce the 
patroness of sir Felix had found it expedient 
lo employ his talents. The cause of her 
visit to the metropolis this winter, it hasbeen 
sai^r ^iV9S the mai^iage of her daught^ lady 
S^^phln^ . She^hftd not, on her first anv 
val, absolutely determined that .Ae m^rqvm 
of Arbeiry d^ould be th^ man; but she 
had lately received hmts &om lady Aurora 
Humble, who was iKwenselyricb^. that. she 
kit^ded to make this marquts'h^adie heir, 
and these hints had perfectly decMed the 
jBuctuating opinion of the dUchess^ 

The advientues s^ RosettrUfe-^Houae* cm the 
jt^glu of the nijasqueradc^ bad deautfutraltti^ 
^tp her grace the i^artiality of ladyEsuBy or 



lyGoogk 



IN" LONIDON"* 9'7 

Edward ; aiid her chief task now was, b)^ 
every measure possible to impress this fact 
u{K>a the marquis of Arberry 5 whose jealousy 
was already afarmed. For this purpose lady 
Aurora Rutnfcie had beea invited to t)rink- 
water-House, two days after the masquerade, 
under pretdhce of looking at some old needle- 
woiic, which^ traditioh said, was wrought by 
Mary, queen of Scots : but the real purpose 
of the invitation was, that the old lady might 
listen to a dialogue purposely planned be* 
tWeen the duchess and sir Felix. 

It was how three d^clock, and her grace's 
morning l^vee was at its heiglit. A consider'- 
aWe party were assembled in her dressing- 
room, among whom was lady Aurora, who 
bad famished a fund of entert^nment to the 
cpiizssing part of the assembly, when the 
name of ar Felix Fascinate was announced, 
and immediately there was a clamour* of 
** Now we shall hear all about it ;'* — ** Sir 
Fdix is sure to knowy*— " I long to hear 
Ae truth ;'*— ^" I am ^uite impatient to 

TOL. III. F 
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learn the particulars ;** and simiiar expres- 
aons. 

In a minute sir Felix entered the room* 
Tali in stature, robuscly formed, and of a 
florid complexion ; be commanded by his 
appearance a species of respect, while, at~the 
same time, the smile that was constantly in 
use to exhibit a remarkably handsome set of 
teeth, was inexpressibly insinuative. He was 
dressed in a scarlet jockey frock, striped waist^^ 
coat, with buskins, and boots ; he canied a 
switch, a round hat, and a glove in one hand, 
while the other was held out with a winning 
courtesy in salutation of the company. 

*' Bless me!" whispered lady Aiirdra 
Rumble to a young man who stood sipping 
chocolate near her : "Pray, sir, is that jockey- 
looking gentleman the famous sir Fascinate 
Felix, the physician ?'* 

" Why not !" said the youth ; then burst- 
ing into a loud laugh-r-" Oh gad, I have it ! • 
Sir Felix — sir Felix-^o, pray, satisly lady 
Rumble that' you are bond Jide an M» D* ; 
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for I believe you are the first physician her 
ladyship has beheld in a black crop-scratch 
and a riding-dress : she has resided, in the 
country from the days of sixteen-tailed ,wigs 
and gold-headed canes." 

** Why,' my dear lady Rumble/'^ said the 
duchess, ** we never see such things now 
except on the stage, or at a masquerade. 
. Apropos of masquerades — *' 

^^ Aye, sh- Felix, you cjln explain,'' said 
one. 

" ^Db, good man,** said another, " tell 
us the truth of this masquerade story." 
. " Is it true," said a third, " that sir Alfred 
Beauchamp, who was supposed to have been 
assSkssinated in Italy, is alive and now in Lon- 
don, arid that the young' man called Mon- 
tagu— *• 

'* ^dw ev^iy body be dumb, andsirFe« 

lix wiU'tdl the whole story," said the du« 

chessi ? , 

' ** You shall have the particulars, ladies, as 

well asl hdvi befen^Ttble to collect them/' 

F 2 
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said- six Felix* ^'. You ^11 knpw \v|^^ pgsged' 
at the masquerade: I wais called in "with 
sir Charles Bliche and Astley Cooger ; 
Mr. Beauchamp had, from th^ loss of 
blood—" 

" What, then he is really Mr. Beau- 
champ, sir Alfred's son ?'* said oiie of the 
^ company. 

'' Oh yes ; I thought that was universally 
known. Well tJien, as. I was sayings ladies, 
we found Mr. Beauchamp had fainted from 
loss of blood ; but after ap ex^min%9pn of 
the wound, it was foun4 that .the directioa:. 
of the dagger— '*, 

,'' Well, well, never mind the wound and 
the direction of the dagger— the young maa 
is alive, and likely tp live, I hear,** said the 
duchess. 

^^ I will not say positively tb^ is^no dan* 
ger ; but, if his mind can be kept in a state 
of tranquillity, I apprehend no serious conr 
sequences." 

" Buj:, pray, sir l&^lix/' said the dychess,. 
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*' IS it true that lady Emily Roseville has 
'been delirious ever since, and calls out in- . 
cessantly for her dear preserver, as she 'terfc:s 
Mr. Montagu ?-^Beauchatnp — I beg the gen- 
tleman's pardon/' ' 

" Oh, thelre your grace must pardon me, 
indeed : secrets, family secrets, which in the 
way of our profession cannot be altogether 
concealed from us, should ever be deemed . 
sacred deposits, and never on any account 
would I—.*'. 

** Nay, but it is no great secret that lady 
Etniljr had a tender partiality for the young 
iniii^" interrupted the duchess : ** you know 
he sived her life ! And then to see 
any body bleeding td death is quite shock*- 
ing; but imagine that persoa, to be a 
lover — *' 

** A lovet !'* said lady Rumble, "** your 

grace mistakes prodigiously : don't you know 

that lady Emily is on the point of beiiig mar^ 

ried to my young cousin the marquis ?'* 

. *' Oh, my dear madam,** said her grace,^ 
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** I have known things of this sort carried 
far , nearer to consummation, and after all 
<:ome to nothing. There was lord Dormer, 
who paid bis addresses to the daughter of 
Hicks, the rich taylor, in Bond-street — a 
special license was obtained, and whole skins 
of deeds and settlements were drawn out, 
and almost signed, when his lordship's cou- 
rage yielded to the ridicule of his friends, 
and the poor taylor was obliged to cut up 
his parchment deeds, and make measures of 
his daughter's settlements. To be sure, mat- 
ters have been carried to some ler^gth be? 
tween lady Emily and the marquis — ^yet I 
should not be surprised if some discontented 
friend were to whisper even yet in his ear^ 
that people do not a little laugh at the blind- 
ness of some other people.'* 

Lady Rumble's long lace ruffles waved 
like flags on a signal-post, through the fidget- 
ing of her elbows, during this preconcerted 
speech of the duchess. 

" Really," said sir Felix, ,« I can^t help 
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expressing my conviction, that there would 
be an immense deal more happiness in the 
married world, if the inctination of the par- 
ties were taken into consideration by parents 
in the higher ranks of life." . ' ' 

" And yet, sir Felix," said the duchess, 
/* with your extensive means of observation, 
how many instances of an opposite nature 
you mnst have seen ! I don't mean particu* 
kuJy to allude' to poor lady Emily Rosevilte 
and the m^quis's case/* 

" Nay, ;iay, your grace is precipitate ^ 
pardon me, your grace is really precipitate : 
no, no, whatever my opinTon relative to the 
nature of lady Emily Roseville's malady may 
be, I appeal to the candour of every body 
present, that I have not expressed so much as 
your grace'5 language may be construed to 
.mean. It is true, indeed, that the young 
lady hs^ called upon the name of Mn Mon- 
Jtagu in the tenderest mamier during fits of 
delirium: this is p.. fact that will t>£ course 
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transpire, as nurses and servants, we all 
know, are not over delicate in such cases ; 
but then I have not said tiiat ali this may not 
be the effects of a disturbed imagination, and 
may have no sort of connexion with any im- 
pression niade upon the heart prior to the 
present indisposition." 

" In my opinion, sir Felix,'* said lady 
Rumble, on whose mind this dialogue had 
produced the desired effect, '' the circum- 
stances you have just mentioned can be conk 
sidered in no other light than as strong sym- 
ptoms of love ; and, old as I am, I have not 
, forgotten what it is to be a victim of the 
tender passion. I see this affair of my ecu* 
^n, tile marquis^ quite in a different view to 
that in which his father the duke represented 
it to me beforel came to London ; and all I say 
is, that if he persists in his barbarous perse« 
cution of this poor young cfeatureil not a 
penny of my property, nor an acre of th^ 
Rumble csts^tc, sba]l he touch/' 
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« N6Mer nobfe!" said siif FtlJx: '« f^ 
protest your ladyship's sj.irit is wofthy o£ 
fee pfotidest dafj^s of chivalry.** ' * ' 

^^ Noble itidfeedf^'echtiidth^dbttres^, 

** Noble' ificfeedr^' ecKoed a whdterooms; 
fill of sycophants; ' ; 

^ OH,- 1 h^ve noftotiod of -such tyrannical 
iSliigs-/' said tfie oM Ia!dy ; " and it never 
^^n fee'sai* tMl: -rientdaraged them: III 
iee lady R'osevllte thfe Atotning, and — ^' ' 

" Shall I have the pleststfre of yoiirfedy- 
sfiipVcofepany ?'*niterrdpted skFeUic: **^my ' 
vH'd'Vts is in wafting, sfnd Rosevifle'-H'o'iise 
is the very next place on my li^. It will be 
a supei'fetive hoaour, 6f which I shalP be ex- 
f^eme!^'pfottd;*' contmueif h* wJth a smife 
aftfda' hb^\ which th^ Keatt of the oltJ rfad^ 
could riot wifti^tan^. 

' ■ '^ * Reafly^ sit Felix,' Aere is no resTsffln^ 
yAu/iiollfenefes,'' $aid fi^r fady^hi^f aS? fft^ 
sltn^ rfmi^ brfdiSiig Ker fong Aecfc a'Ad^^tn^sy^ 
in^i A^ f will 6rd*er the d\ike*s' carriage tb'fc^^ 
to'* us, aiid'adcept this Ivonotir of ^btir o&ri 
t5 
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Such gallaotry is now-a-datys too rare tOr be 
slighted/' 

** Oh, my dear lady Rumble!'' said this 
professor of insinuation, again smiling, cdba- 
ging^ and pressing her ladyship's hand. 

The duchess could scarcely conceal her 
triumphant joy. The success of her pander 
in this onset of the matrimonial negotiation^ 
^hich they had jointly planned,^ i^:;as beyond 
her most sanguine hopes : sh^ applauded hioi^ 
by smiles and glances. 

*' But. you are running away, sir Felix, 
without telling us all about . this shocking 
JBelloni," said a lady; - 

: *' Briefly, then, my lady,'* said sir Felix, 
*' the affair at present stands thus : — Sir Al- 
ired Beauchampflew to RoseviUe^House the 
moment he was sent for ; a very affecting 
interview ensued between lady Rpseville and 
the baropet ; for you must know they were 
actually betrothed to e^ch other before sir 
Alfred went abroad. He was instwtly! re-* 
cogtijsed by her ladyship andDr. Hoare, who. 
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wiiii old Adam Osbom, and Potts, die soli* 
citor, identified his person. Well, the sur- 
geons were scarcely out of the house, whert 
the lawyers came in ; there were Erskine^ 
Garrow, Plowden, and a whole posse o£ 
csommon law and chancery people ; and be^ 
Aies them. Ford and Graham, and all these 
sort of people from Bow-street. Examina- 
tion and re-examination, commitments and 
re-commitments took, place, as fast as pbs^ 
sible, for four-and-twenty hours. The re- 
sult, however, is, that sir Alfred will, with- 
out difficulty or delay, be easily reinstated in 
his rights; but the further elucidation of the 
Italian's story is deferred till the arrival of a 
Don somebody^ a Spaniard,, who is expected 
this vay day in London." 

Sir Felix now handed lady Rumble to his 
vU-d-viSy and, in the course of their shdit; 
drive to Roseville-House, succeeded com-, 
plet^ly in winning the confidence and ad-> 
miration of the old lady. He perfectly coa-w 
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vinced her, that m^ cmiy wouU) the msrrquid' 
Fender lady Emily miserable by prosecuting 
Ms addressfes, but, in strict cwtfidencey and 
under the most splemn injunctions of se-- 
crfccy, he acqitainted her, th^at from a very- 
severe sttrdy of a disorder that ktd lately 
seizi^d the kdy Seraphina, daughter ,o{' 
his friend the dttchess of Dri&kwater, be 
had discovered that her malady was lovie, 
,Md he fek na hesitation in sayfng further,- 
tliat he had discovered al^o- the object ; and 
that the marquis of Arberry wis the man ! 

" Astonishing !^"^ exclaimed the old lady. - 
- " Your ladyship may rest assured of the 
fact! — and, for my part, it sti-ikes me, that 
though the fortune of lady Seraphina may ^ 
fall a few thousands short of lady Emily's^ 
jFet, my lady, as I was saying', it does cer- 
feirily strike nftr, that, in point of family^ 
conne^aon, betweefi ourselves, there is no 
comparison. To be the son-in-law of a 
duke, and the brother-inJaw of two dukes; 
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is stfltne set-<^ agalhtt ^ Bate fflinf*. wealth > 
especiaHy wh^n- on# coli^idcir^ h<^ thati 
wealth has been Scfaped together/* 

** Sl# FdKx, you speak like a ulan (if' 
smse, ^' & gentleman who 'knowd th^ 
woUld.^ / . , . ^ 

" Your ladyship's approbatieft flkttertjwtf 
extremely — I am proud of it, believie' itte^S 
but, my lady, independently of th^feecon^der-' 
Jitions, what happiness can your IstdyshipV 
kinsman expect in this union, white there iis 
so decided an attachment to aivothei* object ? 
It would havfe ill become rtie to have said' so 
much before a bevy of ydung coxcombe and 
giddy girls ; but, to, a lady of your kidmhip'» 
sinise and experience, f dono*s<!]hipleto'feayJ 
I have no hesit^on in: dectariiig; that f ami 
positively corivinced of the fact, that fedy 
ILxt&f Rosevilfe is as violently and rortisWf-^ 
ticly in love with this ybun^ nian, this Beaii-^ 
champ, as .ever Thisbe was iWth PytamtiSy 
or Juliet with Romeo I But, m spying soi 
much, I^a^e jao.dthei* view ^haiif prevent- 
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.ing certain misery ; and hzppy should I be^ 
if, through any influence of your kidyship, 
a hint might reach the ear of the marquis 
of Arberry, i^ a delicate way, that there is 
a lovely and mo^ amiable woman wha 
views him with a lover's eye. If by this 
means his attention may be turned from 
persecudng lady Emily to bestowing his re^ 
gards elsewhere, lord Ro$eville may, ixt 
time, be prevailed upon to think of Mr* 
Beauchainp as a son-»ki-law, and thus a 
double h^piness would ensue !'* 

** How humane, hdw benevolent, sir 
Felix, to interest yourself thus for the un- 
happy ! You are indeed fulfilling the duties 
of a physician of the mind, as well as. 
' the body — ' going about/ as one may say,, 
* doing good/ Sir Felix, you have placed 
me under infin^e obligations to you, and jk 
shall not "be through any want of exertion oa 
my part if your benevolent designs are not 
fully comjpleted/' 

Here the camrkige stopped at Rosevilk^ 
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Hou^ ; and after a short consultation had 
be^ held» sir Felix again asctended his vis* 
drvis to proceed in his morning tour to a 
score of noble families, in most of which 
he carried on intrigues, of one description 
or another, under the mask of a fascinating 
and fashbnable physician. 
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CHAPTER IIL ^ 

A PRESENTATION AT COlJIlT;^ 

v/oNGRATULATE me, CeciHa — ^the star 
of Belgrave's. destinies is once more lord of 
the ascendant!" • 

Such was the opening of a letter from the 
duchess of Belgrave to her sister. It con- 
tinued thus : — 

'* The scene at the RoseviUe masquerade 
has been followed by events so marvellous, 
that, I learn, a certain wonder-monger has^ 
already manufactured them into a romance, 
translated from the German ! which is ta 
become the subject . of a drama for Drury- 
Lane, a romantic melo-drama for Covent- 
Garden, and grand pantomimic spectacles. 
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for Astley*s, Sadkr*s Wells, and the 
Circus. . , 

" That this report be true I. will not po- 
sitively vouch ; but this I know, that such 
materials for the mysterious and marvellous 
do not often occur in real life. Merlin with 
his wand, or Harlequin with his sword, 
never wrought more striking metamorphoses 
.than our woodman, and Kls littie agent, the 
solicitor. 

^* Here were the other day a lady Beau- 
champ, a sir Everard Beattthamp, and a 
signer Bdlofii. — Enter a ^oodman-^heigh 
presto— change !-^lady Beaucfetmp and Bel- 
loni become instantfjT ttiro dsemong, of tWd 
evil genii, whose power is broken a^ by ma- 
gic, and themselves consigned to p6nf^h- 
ment as Suddenly as don Juan is conveyed ta 
the infernal regions. The Beauchamps^ 
unwilling to blaze their story to the world, 
have delivered them over to the Spaniards,. 
They, are by this time on their way to 
Spain, where the arm of Jusdce will at 
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least deprive them of all means of fur- 
ther mischief to mankind, by an imprison- 
ment for life. 

" Sir Everard is metamorphosed into the 
son of don Antonio della Toire, and, with 
his father, has also returned to Spain, where 
their testimony is necessary in the criminal 
process against the Italian culprits. 

^' Edw^d Montagu is as suddenly 
changed from the penny less dependent of 

- lord Roseville, into the heir of an English 
baronet, with an estate of twenty thousand 
pounds a year ; and, after having performed 
all these wonderful changes on others, the 
performer concludes by changing himself 
from a woodman into the father of this very 
Montagu, and becomes the real sir Alfred 

. Beaucnamp, of.Beaudiamp Abbey, Cum- 
berland, after a long journey, as it was sup- 
posed, into the other world. The meetings 
and embraces, and explanations and sighs, 
and tears and starts, you will, of course, 
fill up in your imagination,, as they 



,y Google 



IK LONDON. 115 

were quite in the usual style of those sort . 
of things. 

*' Now, is not all this marvellous? — ^and 
yet all this is true ! What, then, will yoi| 
say, Cecilia, when I tell you, that 1 have 
wonders in store still more wonderful ! 
What, for instance, do you think of xhe 
duchess of Belgrave-s reformation? You 
laugh, and say, that would be a miracle ! 
Well, child, I don't know why a modem 
miracle may not be wrought, which certainly 
will be the case if J should reform j but 
who do you guess, now, is the apostle I 
When you hear, you will hot despair of his 
power— for it is the. very identical wonder-. 
working woodman, sir Alfred Beaucl^ampt 
He has become an inmate of Belgrave 
House, and — ^but I must proceed in the 
order of events. 

" Know, then,' sir Felix Fascinate has 

.completely failed in his hunt after a third 

duke for his patroness. Arberry, the elegant 

Arberry! will, after all, be my« - ■ oh 
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lud ! oh lud ! oh lud ! — I won't write the 
word ; but he will, I have every reason to 
believe, many my daughter. . Thus came 
theaiFair afcout : — =-The artful and insinuating 
sir Feiix succeeded just so far in his plan, 
as to conviiKe Arberry that lady Emily 
Roseville was dying of a certain disease of 
the heart, called love ; and the object of 
her affections was Mr. Alfred Beauchamp, 
ci-devaftt Edward Montagu : old lady Au- 
rora Rumble withdrew from the treaty ; 
Arberry threw up ; and lord Roseville blus- 
tered and stormed, and cast some seVere 
reflections on sir Alfred Beauchatnp ; poor 
lady Roseville wept; but lady EMy^ 
amidst the general distress^ has gradually 
tecovered her heakh. 

" If this said earl, now, wis=fe a rational 
creature, there is the most. easy remedy in 
the world for all these disappointments and 
disorders. Mr. Alfred Beauchamp adores ' 
the idorer ; and nothing could be conceived 
mote agr^able to the young man's j)apa,^ 

S • 
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i^ d^y% of y9f€, tha»:% ttftip» pf tftjejir off-. 

earl i^ inpxoia»ble i n^y, worfi€> fee is s^bso-: 
lutf ly jealous of this resurrection from the 
dead J not tj>gt he doubts the hojQtour, per^- 
hapsi h^t_ thp h«2^t' Cif his countess : aiiil 
thqug]^ he ^i^.. opt bdi^yed witli ah^Uite 
ru4^]^e8s ta ^ Atfced s^d hi^ sqn^ his c^ld*. 
i\.es§ J^ d^y^n ^hein fropi H& i^xi^oa to 
tixaf:c^.,yoi^r humbjte ^ervaftt, who, be it 
Imowix ufttfl.ypu, was iu' very eiariy life his,, 
pl^y^^ff llx^)¥. I . . ; : 

/" .yo^^^.^adj^re.and Ipve tliebwon^^ 
is bqt,,ai;floorfaijd faint 4escTiption of my'^ 
feel^ig§ :..fiuch;a hump^ creature only dr6p3. 
once i^a ^bpi^^^n^.yeai^ s^ong hisl>roth.er 
mort^l^; .;if Jf»ay be §aid of him, Cecilia, 
that bq ia not only good himself, but,;tbe 
cause of goodiiess ip others Wbtslther h^ . 
has any seci;et o^gpc charm in bi3:pb$$S8?j 
sifsjf I ii^xjox V^tif fe* Aq CQ^trjM^ to! be* 
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as agreeable to old folks as to young ones \ 
as much in favour with the grave as virith 
the gay ; all our moral people adore him ; 
and even the most profligate respect him. 

** Now, after all, you will suspect this 
praise to be the flattering reward of his par- 
tiality to me, when I tell you, that he hates 
a certain duchess, whose insolence has some- 
times pained your sister! No — I wrong' 
him— he hates nobody, for he is all bene- 
volence } but he does not like the duchess 
of Drinkwater. Arberry is influenced ai- 
tirely by his opinion ; and I believe I owe 
to sir Alfred Beauchamp the pifeiifftriAmph 
of seeing his future dukedoni surrendered 
at the feet of my daughter, in spite (^ the 
artifices of her grace of Drinkwater,5irtd her 
agent sir Felix. But, (Giteilia, though this albne 
would, I confess, have beto arich cordial to niy 
aching heart, it would not have wrought its 
cure ; and yet, if such a menltal-heaEhg be 
noli inde^ b^ond afll human skill, T do not 
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despair of owing even that supremest b!es» 

sing to sir Alfred Beaticbamp. 

* # « -•■#■• **.#^* 

** I was interrupted, Cecilia, by two 
marriageable young women, called lady 
Susan, and lady Caroline, as tall as myself, 
arid much handsomet than I ever was j whom 
I have been compelled by sir Alfred Beau- 
champ, even in public, to call my daughters t 
Le.Brun had just brought home Susan's court 
dress. She is in as high a flutter as anew 
actress just about to present herself before a 
London audience. She is . to be presented 
fo-morrow. A birth*day drawing-room is 
tremendous to a novice ; and I assure you, I 
am reminded every minute of its being her 
first appearance ! How you would laugh 
to see our rehearsals ! while I, like a. veteran' 
performer, instruct, encourage, and applaud* * 
Poor Atkinson is absolutely fatigued to death 
with siaT^ing up one minute for the lord of 
the bed-chamber, to whom I present the 
card, with \zAj Susan's style and title ; and 
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$tate %he occasion of her presentation to be 
her first entrance into the world. Atkinson 
simpers aaid titters; the girl looks grave. 
*^ Come now, there's a good creature, be 
serious, Atkinson, consider how provoking 
it would be to be laughed at/\ Thon At- 
kinson personifies the king of the queen, 
and I the lord of the bed-chamber in wait- 
ing. I name her ladyship to the mock 
king; Susan curtsies most gracefully, and 
Atkins6n salutes most majestically. But 
to-morrow we shall have the real spene to 
act ; dnd if I can reserve spirits sufficient for 
the tadc, you shall have a faithful account df - 

the performance. 

«^ '». #. *. #• # * 

'^ I have escaped, Cecilia,. from the duke's 
parlour, where the conjuror sir Alfred has , 
chained even that votary of Bacchus to a 
sober game of cassiuo, in spite of a political 
dinner at which Norfolk himself preside^.' If 
thepower of this extraor4iQary man , whichihas 
increased, zpid is increajsiiig, b^ not -speedily 
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dimiiiished, I ^verily. believe that the duke of 
Belgrave will be ^dded to the list of his wo&« 
ders, and be metamorphosed from a three- 
bottle man to, the image of t^hperance itself. 

^ But now to fulfill my promise — ^how 
shall I begin ? Let me sce^— 

" This mortiing baxig the day appointed 
for die celebration of the birth of our beloved 
queen^ the same was usheredin by rin^g of 
bells and——'* Oh lud, that is too much in 
the newspaper style! I cannot unselfoi unsex 
myself sufficiently to write in the n^Lrrative 
form; itnm^bel — ^I — land all about me-^ 
me — ^me. And thus wiU I ft^egin ;— 

" This morning, about /nine, Atkinson 
waked m«•'^ 

"What hour is it ?^ ! 

** Nine, your ghaice/* 

" Is the house on fire l^* 

" La, no, your grace, but you forget what 
day it is : the dear ladies have left dien: 
chamber an hour ago/' 

VOL. III. o 
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Ob^ bicte me, I had foi^o8!^ the 



cofurt?' 



*^ Aye, but, my lady, y<m cfid ncft fdtg^t 
it ^le' night b^e • thfe 4ay iPour^uftd-twe^ 
years ! I "dare Bay y4)W hteid lun <m it all 
night long——** m 

** YoETCtai Msotved td tet yb* tdftgue 
run all day ldhg» Whsrt should ydu knew 
^hqnk me fow-ond^twenty y^^a^ agib ? IVky 
^leyoa 6a niy knbthei^V nursery ds^li^- 
tnent?'^ ^ ^ 

** Aifcmfebn iivai pftqu^, tm^ 4*poh fcer 
4)6d, tod 'wfe living lite f6&ak. 

« Yott twH ifeaday 'bdieve^hat ^^fcur-aiid. 
twenty years ago* ^did ^i^St 'operate as an 
emollient upon my wrath for t]feing di^ 
turbed so early. 

" What are you tt»«feg ateoflt to 'for, 
Atkinson ? One fnigilt as%^U 6u^e one's 
»bed at the foM bf Vessai4^ ^ bi sub- 
ject to suck pei^pdtuld ^hcf&s of rodm- 
quakes J** '• 
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^Down plumped the offended waiting- 
msdd on a chsdr« 

** ¥ny do me the favour to ring for 
Ann/.' said I ; *' I perceive i shall have 
BO assistatare from yda." 

^^Sha.'ning the bell. 

^^ Ane jOH really mad, good woman? I did 
not iM 70U dischai^eam electric battery 
through my poor head V 

^* Ann appeared, and pbor Atkinson 
made a pouting exit. 

" Piay 5 Ann^ what is it occasions all this up- 
roar ?" 

** My lady, the dube-bas^only this minute 
Tesoiined to go to courts and soMnfilandi^ is 
tnraning all over the house,and hurrying every 
body to death to get my lord's things ready." 

"Up rose I in amazement, scarcely less 
astonished than if I had heard thexiroild was 
at an (end. . 

" What do you mean, Ann ? The duke 
goto court? Youimean, to coursing. Did 
Jne not go out .early iMs morning with sir AU 
&ed and Mr. Beauchasnp f^' 
o 2 
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" Yes, my lady ; but they have returned 
^me time, and are now in the stable-yard 
looking at; the new carriages." 
' •* New carriages ! Is the girl mad ?" 
thought!, ** or are they making me pjay the 
part of Nell in TheDe\alto pay?. New 
carriages !*' again exclaimed I — but, recol- 
lecting myself, had suf&cient prudence to 
conceal my surprise. 

** Do send Atkinson to me again, Ann," 
said I : " lady Susan will want you/* 

." Atkinson,'* said I, as she entered, 
" what is all this about ?'* 

** Oh, my dear, dear lady, what a wonder- 
ful man this sir Alfred is! They say he can 
twist the duke' round his little finger. Two 
sucli delightful carriages I never saw,*' 

" What carriages ?" 

" A coach and a chariot, my lady/^* 

" Oh, I suppose sir Alfred has j)ought 
them to take intp Cumberland/* 

" It is very odd your grace's arms and 
coronet should be so beautifully painted on 
the pannels then, and the hammercloths 
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friftged to suit the new liveries. Besides^ 

my lady- " 

" Well, be quick, there's a good Atkin* 
son ! Here, tie this ribband, and I'll see my- 
self the plot of this new comedy. — There, , 
thank you. — This is a very pretty lace, but 
I don't like the cap. Well,aftei^ all, Atty, this - 
face is not ^o bad, considering it was seen at 
tovLTtfimr'and'itventt/ years ago, you know/* 
** La, now your grac e ■ * * 
** There, hold your tongue j where is the 
breakfast?"' 

«* In the d'ukeVlibrary/' 
^^ in the library were assembled the duke^ 
his SOB and daughters, and sir Alfred and 
Mr. Beauchamp I I had summoned two 
or three sentences of railtery tothetip of my * 
tongue, but they all flew away at the sight 
of my. foolish— I beg his pardon, my simple 
lord J. who* intending, no doubt to put on a 
smile of selfcsj^tisfaction, looked so vastly silly, 
that I was obliged to bite niy lips till they 
almpst bM, knowing it , tp be jny boundea . 
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djuty not to make g^me of my lord and 
master. " My dear Evelina," said his 
grace, awkwardly swinging his arms about 
as he approached to meet me, " my dear^ 
Evelina^ I give you — I wish you — that is, 
I wish you joy of this happy day." 

** Had not that incomprehensible sir 
Alfred been present, ^ite of all ihe twinges 
of conscience, I should have laughed as loud 
as the duchess of Drinkwater at one of her 
own jokes. The dignky of hia ccnmlenance 
kept me in something like order,— till seeing 
my wicked dispo^tion, and the duke's un* 
comfortable situation in a scene so new, he 
in an instant relieved htm and puniahed me« 

" Your grace,*' said he, advancing with a 
provoking ease, ''your grace will pennil 
me to mingle my sincere congratulations 
with those of your family on so hap}^ an 
occasion. It must indeed be a prcmd and 
joyful day to the hearts of her parents, wlien 
they are enabled to taka by the hand a young 
lady like this, and.^ introducing her to their 
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sovereign, I)is, ^piily axid his co\irt^ ss^y^^ 
^ This is our daughter/ Anid I aiq sure the. 
gUtt^ng ceremony of die liour will ^ot be 
the sole occups^tio;!, of lady Susan's thoughts 
thi^ (^y. 3be will reflect, that thus pub- 
licly acknowledged as the offspring of an, 
iUu^tfipus hQuse, a;nd i^st^lle4 a$. it ^re 
i^eipaber of a court pot nu)|'e c^lfbratf^fof 
its splesbdQur thai^ ^t^ y^ues^^ fli^ ^^ 9f 
xnapt^ W\\\ hf«ioefQ|tl^ leg^i'^ l\?r ^i^< 

i»p coqfflpkw ^ruriny i .^nd she v^tt thus 

f^y^ liWPetf with » ^^#^4 qox^giiic^a 
in a high 9^n9^9f hpnwr r«8¥lftRg 
from ttie recqUeq^iop of wl^f^ |he vorld 
«g>ectis frflm the d%Hgfe^QP pf Jk dij^fo as^. 
4 lady of t^ fourt 9f Gref^ ^1^^ rV 

** My Iprds midg^fj^em^iia'* sjsd I wfjh ^ 
air of mo^k gr^vii^y, a^d a cuf^ 4i)^§( to 
the ground, ^^I thanl^ you fpr yo^r very duti* 
(ill ^d loyal address, th^n yrhicl) (he recorder 
<^ London never delivered a better at the foo^ 
of the ^hrope: but, ^as, I fiin not ^ I^noan 
U^trpn, this is 90 Rpman virgin, an4 1 m^ 
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candidly confess, that the idea of having a 
daughter of sufficient age to be presented 
carries with it such an ugly memento of 
the age of her mother, as greatly detracts 
from that joy and pride which you so poeti- 
cally ascribe to my heart on the occasion. And 
then, as to this young woman's second con- 
sciencey her high sehse of honour and that 
kind of thing, I shrewdly suspect that her 
imagination and her heart, for at least some 
days to cotne, will be so full of feathers and 
courtia^, that, were you Epictetus himself, 
your moral sentences would find no room/^ 
^* Ah, madam," replied sir Alfred, ** I 
too well know that most young ladies, and 
some fine ladies that can scarcely be called 
young, ple^d constantly a want of Idsure 
for a want of thought. Now I would en- 
deavour, you perceive, to sprinkle improve- 
ment even upon the feathers to which you 
allude." 

' "A very fine thought, sir Alfred, really !' 
I'ollow it up, my dear sir, and let us have 
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\ 



BeaucfiEamp^s Meditations at a<irawixig-rootn 
to biml up with Hervey'^ among the tomtos." 

** A truce to bantering," said-' the duke; 
^ EveliHav seriously speaking, I have to 
obtain your forgivend^ for* a folly I have 
oommitted ; and am not* easy till I receive it. 
I meant to surprise you with a new carriage 
f6r yourself, and anc^ber for lady Susan and ^ 
her sister; but, upon reflection, I am con-^ 
▼inced there i» more vanity than gene- 
rosity in such conduct. These are trifles in , 
which your-taste and opinion ought to have 
been^ccSi^uk^, artd rbeg your pardon^ for \ 
omitting ife ©cmvdnee - me that you for-'~ 
give me by ac(Septtng them, and ' suflFering 
me to accompany you to court."^ 

" Oh, my lord !** said I with a rebellious ; 
tear iomyi^ye, resting ray head on his 
sfaould^r^ ^^ijiis, this & preaching teethe heart) . 
the ik riikdeed thse virtue whose loveliness 
must in time make a convert even of me !" ■ 
***This part of" the scene, Cecilia, caused 
myx proud heart some' pain^ and my fkce.^ 
o 5 
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90m& bluahes : the addre$6 <fi young Beaa-* 
chaoi^, liaireiFer,.dr^w off the atteotioli. df 
the girls> vffaik sif Alfred efigrossed that of 
my soil ; land 3tt:^ge, yet true, ia a few 
miitut^ I felt mys^f by the side of my 
husband happier than^ I have beea for 
ycarsw i 

" Oh, my dear sister, if it were liot for 
that load of ugly, hideous debt^^ wMch all 
theduke*s property would acarcelyremov^-^ 
if it were not for that, — I begin to thisik, late 
in Ufe as it is, I might eVeny^t eicchaiige the 
feverof dissipation that now contstioi^fiieifor 
the wholesome glow of rational enjoymait; 
and, instead of flying from reflectibn to in* 
ebriating pleasures, be happy li^(»n prindple 
and reason. 

*^^ But how strangely I ramble frotti the 
ofajcsrt of my letter i Habits <^ egotKiti, yxni 
peroeive, are not easily reKoquisbed : let me 
then transport you to the dfawiog-room at 
oace» 
.. ^ We made a prodigioiasly fine cavalcade* 
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launched on the occasioAJJcfilittlilieil dsie^ 
^i^t^l.^J^byind low! ■ c 

'^ Theduke^IMiAroDe'tf coadi boattefl 
]^y A)^i^^ ScimJgife f^d ^ ^ 4)ilu3r0f 

^mwt clc^ th^ fMToc^efima witji sir AJfrdd 
wd Mr. BfifHidbftnip, prm^isd x}n recover* 
teg tJi^r eatitfea. : i '■ 

. ^'. We ^¥ed at St. JaiHes^s. eariy, that 
tbe 'Q^vioes iQi^U b^ gratified with tke vhoitt 
cc^eu' U'he cron/^ iW9,9 excessive. Perhaps 
ypu have jiot bfieoi io&inhdd, that since the 
king h^ gpne so much seldcMner tacoart, 
all die presefttadons of. ladies wfazcb used 
iorn^y to ta^ fitace>at i^ que/^'s! cbtni 
mcmdrifflWgtrQtiw^, are aBDiR.rdse9v^edij£(iV 
.tbeilsiritb-days. . ThkanBngementof 4tourse 
adde iP th$ \»$aal sttxaoionsjof lihe biith^ 
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day, and. dM- squeeze in conse^iMite is 
Almost iiitoIeraMt. 

w ^ Yoii willreadiiy conceive bcwia^racli- 
cable it would: be for that" isia|66lBCB to go 
mitndTthe.cipdey 4aft \9^ cu^fomaiy when 
you were in London. The ceremony iA 
quite alteeed. -About; two, the king eitfered, 
haviag passed^Jfrou^ 4l)6 anti-room, where 
you know the cfaiklren belonging to Christ's 
Hos^kal, and destined for the king's navy, 
annually are presented to his majesty, who 
inspects their drawings and mathematical 
exercises. Sir Alfred Beauchamp informed 
me, as we passed by this group of future 
beroes of our navy, ttett sir Felix F^ci* 
naterecemd his education in. the founda- 
tioo ,of which they are a part, and that he 
is now ashamed of it. ^* What* despicaUe 
pride ! At the court of Bonaparte,'- «aid sir 
Alfred with warmth, ^^ such a .man would 
deny bis country, and at that of Constanti- 
nople his faith ! It is a noble institution,'^ 
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tontlnarf he^ ^^ and I wish it may obtain as 

much patriMiage from the cGOit as it alrea4p 

receives from the ckf ; fot^ if «ver the claims 

of charily or policy entklcd'^.rayal&undaNi 

1^ to an extraordinary portion of ^roysd re* 

gani, it is Christ's Hk)^)ital/' 

. ^^From this inspection, his ms^esty 'raters 

ed the drawing-room, attended .by the lord 

chamberlam ; and his other officers of ^state 

as usual ; th^ queen followed, attended also 

by her lord chamberlain. At the. door .of 

the inner room her majesty's train was re* 

signed by the page of hoxiour to lady Harw 

rington, who threw it gracefully over her 

arm, and kept it ti^sre during the .whole of 

the drawing-room. * ^ * ' 

• "The princesses followed their majesties, 

each led by an equerry. i 

; " The ktng^ and queen iiiunediately took 

theh: stations, pnd the ode was performed^ 

The vocal parts were admirably sustained 

by Walsh, Knyvet, Sale, and Smith. -The 

music was a selection from the works of 
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Handdi, and was imiitable to ifeMMfie oi 
sir William ftufBOBa* The-poeby^ by much 
toi>goofi to lie ^orgotteoi with the day^ I 
have Teqtuested Su^amto traaaoibe) wi oma'* 
mentwitlijBuicahleyignettas as an dfgmt 
niemento of the day : I r^liy. llibk Ap &r 9 
of the hrerisat^ Pjre^ incmaes rath htt y^ars. 
^^ After the .performaoce of the o^ the 
queen* took her atatioa between, the siaumd 
and thinl vi&dow^ where the company ar« 
introdocfid^ inatead of her majesty's walk«r 
ing round the circle. The hearts of thB 
noYices now begaa to throb. Ob, how 
strongly did the flutteiang Busan remind me 
of vi:hat I was, aiid what my if^lings were 
when in her situation ! 
. <^ She peribnned her part of the cere- 
mony, however, extremely well ; and believe 
aie^ Cacifia, the ieya^iy ^ci priAcipje was 
warmed into feal imndjahip , and. &e loyt 
alty of the heart* by the very gmdpns re- 
ception with which, my daoghlier was ho*- 
nouved) and the flattering nodces ^he re» 



itized by Google 



CMvM^icQ^ a V^d of t|ielpy«lie^ pm^cesise* 
that ever graced a rf;^)^., 

-*« TTfeip mxD^ioi pesentarioiis w?is-so 
gre^,. |hat k^as ^ctreoieiy la«^ t>a£oce tb& 
^i^Wtt^-room closed . Anaong th^, brides 
the three I have named, were lord Sartpx^ 
and lady Eco^y Ro^viUe : they were at* . 
tended by the earl and countess. Theuc 
Italian frkad^, and the old cynic Dr, IJoare, 
were kr die outer rooms as spe(;tatprs. . 

*^ The drawing-room, towards the close^ 
actually differed in nothing from the crush<« 
room at the opera, pn a very crowded night. 
Only conceive th^ ci^ifiAsicm oi fe^itbers and 
fans, of swords and hats ! Here the comer 
of a tall gentleman's hat, wedged f^t und^ 
his arm, sticking in die wig said carrying 
away the ostrich ornaments of a short lady : 
Aere the faa of a six^boc omuitess kiOcdag 
the pumskment <^ bHildaess upon a Ikde 
three>^otbeau ^ while, emblemaiical of the 
power of Vaius over Miaiis, sword- after 
sword sorreBdered tooppoang hoops i No 
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rank, no sex, could possibly receive exemp^K 
tion from the general crush. -' - . ' 
' ' *' Released at length from this splendid 
and animated prison, we returned^ to BelM 
grave House. It defighted my heart, wWehy 
xnth-'aill its follies and its foibles, is in, truths 
patriotic, to listen to sir Alfred Beauchamp** 
praises of England arid of the English -court; 
t' " Look round the globe,** said the baro* 
net, ** and^ point me out a court like thaf 
we have just left I' A king adored by his 
people, ' :..;.• 

"Who loves the law, respects his bound^i ' 
And' reigns content* wit^ia- them 1**^ ' 

. ' ; . COWPER. 

A que^9 upon wliose ermine^ slander, tha( 
i$ 60 busy s^ut courtp^ has not left a spot ! 
Princes cons|^cuou6 as miich.b^ their maal)^ 
ifjbrtues,as by their ea^ted st^tigi^! andiovel}^ 
amiable pidacesses, m wjiosc per^pK^ j^i^^com-i 
billed thfi virtues that digpfy bumaa xu^iQre^ 
the accontxplishments that embellish social, 
life, and the graces that adoa^n a t^irone V\ 
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CHAPTER IV- 



A 6BCR£T. 



A FEW days after the drawing-room, the 
duchess of Belgistve agam addressed her 
sitter die lady Forrester, thus : — 

^^ Another long letter, Cecilia! By the 
l>ye> iny dear, I hope you have carefully pre« 
served the numerous epistles I have written 
yoii smce your retreat to the North ; for it is 
imposdbleto estimate how large a fcat\m» 
they may produce to your posterity in the 
year of our Lord two thousand and oddi 
Should the rage for reaciing posthumous car« 
respondence continue, and the value of the 
manuscripts increase in only a common ratio, 
I have no doubt that the letters of tho 
duchQssof'Belgrave will at least purchase 
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all the timber which at that time will be 
growing on the Belgrave estate. 

" Having furnished you with this valuable 
hint respecting the preservation of my. letters, 
I now in return call upon your gratitude and 
your aflfection to be careful in concealing them 
at present, lest th^y should &11 into the hands 
of some kind friend, who might be desirous 
of amu&iBg the wOrld i^tb thek. pubUcaiigK. 
b^lore tb^ two hwdred year9 I aliude to 
have rolled oven my g«Yf i ft^ tiie wge fcar* 
wecdows of ^^hbrati^ Hmng chm^cters 
^X9^ eqmk that kfx the coimpoiid^Eice 

' ^* Our intd^tigable reformer, ^r Alfiiedi 
contmi^ hi9 Herculean labour wif& ua- 
daunted zeal : but I suspect thut his own 
son, young Morality, will require a Httle of 
his parental inspection and tender reoK^n* 
trances ; so that a few lectures less will £dl 
upon the shoulders of your huqpible ser» 
vant. 
^^ W( breakfasted this morning, fojr 
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the sixth time, enfamiile^ in the library ; and 
if thiS'Symptoai does uot sufficiently indicat§: 
our rapid approach t6 a state of domestifica^ 
tion^ be it further known, th^it after oub 
social dejedne^ all the congregation at that 
meseting adjourned by unaninaouii consent to 
the music-rooni, to rehearse a MS* piec^ 
with which we mean soon to astonish the 
good folks- at a: concert. 

^^ My dear Iord>" aaid I toa ceitain dukei 
^* is at posa&k that a&y ten^tationcankeqi 
you from your grooms? — ^Don't you wa»t t^ 
know how the mxAi agreed with Tamr> an4 
whether Colemui h^B looked at S9iipbp*« 
hurt on the oflFfetlcfck ? Pray (fo hot let our 
crotchet and quavers detaift your grace from 
your wonted avocations.*' 

** Ah, Evelina, Evelina,*' said 'the man^ 
(I suj^ect he was prompted by that conjuror 
Beaiichamp,) " how Has it happened that v> 
day for the j^rsi time the teoiptation has 
jbeea tried ?'* 

3 
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** Come along, good folk^'* said I, and 
kd to the music-room. 

** In crossing the hall one of the footmen 
put a card into my hand, saying, " The 
carriage waits, my lady.-* 

" Lady Roseville, I protest T' exckdmed 
I : ** is there any one else in the carriage ?** 

•V Three other ladies,** 

^' Lady Emily and the Italian girb, V 
dare say," said I, lobking stead&stly at young 
Beauchamp, whose crest was erect su the 
ixame. ^' I think you must say, ^ Not 
at home,^ said I, still fixing mf eye on 
thi^ Romeo the second-^^^ ft's so abomi^ 
nably early an hour !'* 

" Out leaped his watch : *• It's one 
o*clock, your grace : could you have sup^ 
|)Osed it so late ?** said he. 

** I shook my head and smiled at him. 
He understood me. *' Well, well,*' said I^ 
^* they jest at scars wha never felt a wound :'^ 
but \ will not play trjqks with thosr littla, 
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arrows which a certain infant ^rcha: has left 
in the heart of — ^ever mind who ! , So say 
' At htome,' Patrick,—* We are in the 
]QU£^-ro(»n/ 

" RecoUectifljg, Cecilia, that though my , 
yminger sister^ yours is not the age of ro- 
mance, when • lovers' eyes and lovers* sighs/ 
and * hearts and darts,' and ^ Cupid's fires and 
fond desires/ are the only sounds pleasing to 
the ear ; I pass over unnodced aH the tender 
glances, &c. &c. &cy which however did cer- 
tainly take place between this pair of lovers ! 

« My attention was principally occupied in 
watching the looks and listening to the dis- 
course of sir Alfred Beaucliamp and lady 
Rosevilley. who really appear to have so 
completely disciplined their^ early passion, as 
t0 make it rather a doubtful point in my 
mind, whether their attachment even in youth 
was not something of the Platonic cast. 

** Lady Emily basa remarkably line voice» 
She was prevailed upon to favour us wkh a 
song, and gave us vAth sweet expression BiU 
lingtons favourite rondo. ^Si teperdej[2iCcoau 
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panied by Beauchamp in a styl« so finished, 
that it excited universal astoni^ment. The 
«yes of sir Alfred wandered from the singer 
to the musician, and from him to tady Rom- 
ville, while her lady^p's in the same man* 
Iter met his ; which* to «ie, who you know 
am perfect mistitss of the language of the 
^es, plainly said or sung^ * Sure never pair 
were formed by nature/ &c, &c. 

*' Just as the song was concluded^ and as 
Beauchamp stood witk fcis back to the door 
conver^ng with tady Emily, it opened, and 
one of the prettiest female rustics I ever be- 
held appeared. Terrified ahnost to fffiiting 
at the sight of us great lords and- ladies, with 
ti bhlsh and a cduntry curtsy,' this bloom- 
ing Tifebe closed' the • door amd vanished. 

** What does that woman want ?" said thi 
duke. 

" I hope, not a husband,^ said my hbprfu! 
boy, alluding to her s^earauce. 

^^ A miiteft:e,*'-saM 1 : « she is probaWy 
looking for one of the servants.^ - 
•* Though the young woman had -scarcely 
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appeared efe she Vaiikbed, yet ifiete was 
spmetlUi^ do «iodest and pleasing in' her 
l>^uciM>kce^ t^ac k strongly i^ter^ted every 
'&ae ti^ho had seen her. 

*^ She k extremely y^ung/' said lady 
Ao«?vtiie. > 

« And^ y€«?,V said I, ^« sfee fe ^vfidently ^ in 
that state which women wish to be w^ho love 
ihcftrtor^^ 

^* A rap at the dddr aftrftttid traversal at- 
tAti^ as eWty lX)dy toncluded it Was tHe 
formed feitruder. 

" Whttt tm tMs mem ?** s^ I. ** ts Aere 
nobody in waiting ?^* aftd topping to the 
door, I opened it my detf. 

*^ It was Ih^ ^asene yottng troioiian. 

" I humbly beg youir pardon, please your 
ladyship/' said she in a tone of xmiiffect- 
ed simpKdty,. yat fcoid ^enough for *every 
bme ^to 4iei«P) '^ but 1 ^on^^knoMr where to 
go. 'U/bite Iw^s fepedfeilRg -to thte g^tleman 
A list gfiife,'a "gtiftDd cOadi oetrae tmo^^ 
yard, and a grefelt dbg€ew^t me, ttitf am,^ttrfi 
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SO I run up the steps into this fine halL I 
couldn't help it, ma'am, or else I should 
have come in at the ssu^ants' door ; and 
since I have been here I have asked several 
of the gentlemen walking about, to direct 
me ; but they all tell me to ask somebody 
else, and togo here and there, till I lost my- 
self, ma'am I" 

" Well, never mind the mistake,** said I : 
^^ what is your busmess ?** 

'^ Vm not any business, ma'am^ but my 
brother is a carver apd gilder, ma'am." 

" Well, but I mean, what do you want ?" 

" i musn't tell, ma'am.*' 

" Who do you want, then ?" 

*' A young gentleman, ma'am." 

*' What's his name ?" 

** I don't know, ma*am.'* 

** How are you to find hii?i, then ?** 

''It's wfote down upon this card, ma*am.^* 
: /' Mr, Beauchamp, Belgrave House," 
exclaimed I, ere I recollected the conse- 
/juence of what I was uttering. 
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" At that momeat, yduag Beauchamp, 
whot CaroH»£ teil^ me, during this diaiogue, 
seemed bewildered how to 9^t, rushed pale 
a$ death towards the door, and, throwing 
it bfu^ with a look of anger and vexation, 
said, ** Why, why hshre you disreg^ded 
my injunctions? Did I ooc ftMrhid you to 
coiaeh^e.?" 

•* Oh, indeed, indeed I couldn*'t help it/^ 
said the blushing intruder : *^ but not a soul 
know^ poor Fanny's distress, your honour ^ 
my brother don't know that I'm come to 
you, sir." ' 

" I thought it high time to dose the door; 
and suffer ajl further explanation to take 
place behind the scenes. Never shall I for* 
get the expressive countenances of jthe whole 
party assembled : — sir Alfred trembled with 
anxiety andsurprise ; lady Roseville seemed 
to fed equally for her daughter and poor 
Beauchamp ; Arberry seemed petrified ; 
something like a triumphant soiile sat on the 

VOL, III. H ^ 
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lips of my hopeful son and hdr, which 
seemed to say, ** So much for morality !" 

" I was sitting down to the piano, as the 
best method of relieving this dumb constef 
nation, when my sapient lord put us all into 
confusion again by exclaiming to lady Emily, 
^* Zounds, madam, you are tearing to pieces 
the song which every body praised so nrach 
just now !" 

' "The poor girl had actually strewed the 
carpet with fragments of the music of* Si te^ 
perdeJ She blushed, she almost wept, but 
spoke not, — ^nor did any one else : this gene- 
i^al silence was more mischievously expressive 
than the loudest $candal, for it spoke every 
€ne's conviction of something that was' not to 
l)e told. How k)ng it might have continued 
I know not,' had not poor lady Emily, 
unable with every effort to" conceal her in- 
disposition, complained of sudden sickness, 
and requested to return home; Thus the 
sitting was dissolved. 
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"They had scarcely withdrawn, when 
young Beauchanip returned to the musics 
room, and, starting withsurprise andmortifi- 
ca^n in his countenance, exclaimed : 
** Is lady Emily gone ?*' 
^ La^y Emily gone!*' repealed I with a. 
smile. "Do your eyes confine themselves 
solely to the space she filled ? Do you not 
perceive that the countess of Roseville, lady 
Paulina,, and lady SeUna, are also g*one ? 
Really, Mr. Beauchamp, I shall esteem it a 
fevour, if you expect any more visits from'^ 
this incognita, that you will apprise os of 
the honour j for it is absolutely provoking to 
frighten bne's friends away in such a uvan- 
ner : lady Emily will not recover the' shock 
this month." -» 

.; " How unfortunate,'* imd he; *' that the- 
only transaction of my life which I ever 
wished to (Conceal should thus be blazoned^. 
and at siK:h a moment too, when- — •--" 

.)"It was indeed. provokingly maUchpro-^ 
pos/\s^d'h .. 

H 2 
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: <* What will she think ! Good God! what 
will every body think !" condmi^fd he. ^ I 
shall be the subject of general suspicion, 
without any opportunity of expluning and 
exculpating myself/* 

" Do you mean, then, to say, rir, that 
the latter would imavoidably fdUow the 
other?'* 

*' I do, madam/' 

** Make me your confessor, 'then^ and I 
will become your advocate." ^ 

. " Never,' ^ replied he. " I woujd, if pos- 
sible, conceal my transactions with this young 
woman from all the world, but most of alL 
from you. Here, however, is one (alhiding 
to sir Alfred, who stood leaning his head 
against the chimney-piece,) from whom it 
would be criminal designedly to hide a 
thought. I shall explain myself to him,- 
madam j and on the influence of his i-e^ort 
must rest all my hopes of regaining that- 
esteem which is dearer to me than life, and 
oFwhich it were the affectation of dehcacy. 
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to wichhold declaring, I fear appearances 
have deprived me.'* 

'* The father and son then withdrew, 
leaving to a woman the gf eatest torment she 
can experience,— -that of knowing there is a 
secret^ ^thout a chance of discovering what 
it»." 
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CHAPTER V. 

A GRAND ROl^T J OR, SEEING COMPANY. 

JL HE curiosity of the duchess of Belgrave^ 
which the singular appearance of the rustic 
Incognita had raised, was still further ex-, 
cited by the non-appearance of sir Alfred 
and young Beauchamp during the remainder 
of that day. 

The following day, about noon, the baro- 
net entered the dressing-room of her grace, 
having- passed in his way thither several 
apartments, which a number of workmen 
were decorating and preparing for a grand 
rout, 

** Sir Alfred, how happy am I to see you ! 
Do you know, I was really terrified to death 
lest you would not return: and I should have 
been miserable had you been absent on my 
best night this season.'* 
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** Your best night this season, madam i" 
** Nay, now don't look so strange — so 
Tieuf^ as we say. You luiow well enough that 
1 have sent out fiye hundred tickets to my. , 
friends, for a rout to night. Now, why does* 
the good man shake his head and shrug up 
his shoulders in such a manner ? My good 
sir, you actuail)t now look the very counter- 
part of Kemble in Penruddock." 
• ** Five hundred friends I — oh madam, 

madam! I was in hopes that :'* 

" Hope still, my de^ sir, but don't ex- 
pect miracles. Have I not vowed to you, 
that I tc;f7/ reform? Have I not already re- 
nounced dear hazard ? Have I not decUr^ 
^t in future I will only play peur passer h 
terns f Have I not forsworn betting above 
a guinea on any occasion ? Have I not even 
llinfed, that it is possible that after this 
winter I shall turn dairy-maid^ and never see 
LondcHi again ? Come then, my grave, sage 
Mentor, dispel that angry frown» at least for 
to-night.*' 
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** WiU it be more welcome,, madam, in 
the morning ?" 

• Ere the duchess could reply, her womanr 
entered, and said that Mrs. Franklin, waited 
on her grace according to apppintraent. 

*' She calls for money,** said the dnchess^, 
'*and I declare Pra as poor as Job. What 
shall rdo?-~I shall certainly hare money in a 
.month. Ask her, Atkinson,, if I shall give 
her a note at a month after date fqr fifty or 
a hundred pounds.** 
Atkinson withdrew. * 

" Now I dare say, sir Alfred, you manrel 
prodigiously at the idea of a duchess giving 
her note of band : but the poor woman is in 
want^ and I really owe her the money, hav- 
ing sold some beautiful embroidered muslin 
for dresses, the labour of herself and her 
daughters. 'Tis true I am responsible for thd 
materials in the first place; I then make 
people buy who never pay me: but she, 
who was once in alHuent circumstances, now 
almost starves." 
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"Yesterday morning I ^outd perhaps 
have felt some surprise at hesoing your ^ro» 
position/' said sir Alfred : ^' but the incidents 
of a single day sometimes impart more in- 
formation to a man than years^of dull think- 

'^ There more is meant than meets the 
car, my censorious friend/' said her grace : 
** 1 can read some woeful tale, of which I 
am the naughty heroine, in those expressive 
eyes. But don't believe all the Drinkwater 
calumnies ybu hear, sir Alfred,** continued 
sh^ in a tenderer tone of voice ; "and at least 
listen to what I have to say in mitigation of 
punishment, even for the blame which truth 
itself imposes. I may stand in need of disci-* 
pline, dear sir ; but let there be a medium 
betwixt correction and destruction ; do not 
kill me by despising me: for, if Inow lose 
your esteem, where is the friend to whom I 
can fly ? What is; to become of me, if, when 
hunted as I soon shall be from the gay 
world, retirement must be solitude ?'^ 
H5 
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There was a wildness in her eyes as she 
spoke, which painfully impressed the sens> 
ti ve mind of sir Alfred. 

*' Hunted from the gay world i'* said he, 
attempting to smile. ^^ No, my dear madam, 
you shall voluntarily quit it, with the dig- 
nity becoming the duchess of Belgrave." 

, " Ah, no, my good friend ! Mine is the 
case of an unlucky speculator, who runs 
away from the scene of his disappointment 
and chagrin ; and not that of the prudent 
merchant, who, retiring from the bustle of 
life, feels as much pleasure in retrospection 
as he has experienced in perspectiire. — But 
we are growing gloomy j and to-night I am 
to be the life and spirit of five hundred 
guests ; at kast so Neville will' take care to 
announce in the columns of the Morning 
Post to-morrow." 

Sir Alfred started at the name of Nevillej 
and exclaimed : 

** I would to God you would shut your 
doors for ever against that man !'* 
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The duchess's countenancebecame ghastly. 

*^ What mean you, sir ? — Explain." 

** At a period of more leisure, I will ex- 
plain ; for I know hifn. In the mean time be 
you, madam, under qo alarm for the conse-, 
quences of my discovery ; your happine^ is 
near 'my fteart^ and I trust you will be 
happy/* 

^^ Tou are incomprehensible : but though 
I cannot understand you, with perfect confix 
dence 1 trust you. Do with me what you 
will— I almost wish I had not sent out a 
card — ^I shall never be able to go through 
the nighf — Neville will haunt me. Will you 
honour us, sir Alfred ?** 

** I will be your very shadow, if you comi- 
mandit." 

** From my heart I wish it." 

" That is the same thing/^ 

^* And your son ** 

" I left him at Roseville House with Dr. 
Hoare. They will both do themselves ti^ 
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honour of adding to the number of jour 
guests.'* 

** But this young fustic*-*-! hope '** 

•* There is at present a shade of mystery 
ov^t that occurrence ; tf few days \9jll re- 
move it,imd I venture to $ay, the sobidon 
^i r^ect u6 disgrace on Al#ed Betu- 
champ/' 

Here their conversation was intem^ted, 
and they met no more till about ten in the 
evening, when the drawing-roomt i)^n ta 
blaze * 

'* .With lights by clear reflection nraltiplled 
•' From many a mirror." 

COWPER, 

More than a thousand' lamps twinkled in the 
various forms which taste had assigned to 
them. In the phrase of fa^on — ** The • 
general splendour of the apartments was 
beyond description, and in the course of a 
few hours the company assembled exceeded 
iU computation." In simple truth, the stater 
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y6oms of Belgrave Houae were cJegantly and 
supetbly illuminated, and the apartments and 
eveii the staircases were crowded with'com- 
pany# . 

The duchess, amidst the perpetual aiid 
pleasing bustle of this scene, was quke a 
different personage from the duchess ia ber 
morning interview with sir Alfred. She was 
delighted at every new face that was intro^ 
duced to her, and repaid with infimte grace 
and vivacity the compliments of her almost 
innumerable guests* 

Her station was at the upper end of a 
large and splendid saloon, where she stood 
surrounded by her family, with the marquis 
of Arberry at her right hand, who studied 
to pay public attention to lady Susan, and 
sir Alfred Beauchamp, Mr. Beauchamp, and 
the RoseviUe family on her left > 

The rest of the company formed a sort df 

ambling procession, one set of faces, and 

^one group of feathers^ were succeeded by 

ethers daring sevei^ hours, with scarcely 

3 
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any other conversation or notice of eacfe 
other than, "How do ? — ^Whata crowd ! — 
You look divine ! — Where have you buried' 
yourself? — Were you at the opera? — T>0 
you go to the Installation ?^ — When did you 
leave Bath?" and similar profound and 
interesting remarks and queries. 

Some of the more agile or juvenile part 
of the male visitants found a slight relief of 
the dull scene by scrambling for ices or other 
refreshments ; but the chief end of the visit 
was obtained by the company's looking at 
the rooms, nodding to the duchess, seeing 
who was there, examining the dresses of 
others, and showing to the best possible ad- 
vantage their own. Some few exceptions to 
this general description may be noticed. 

The earl and countess of Roseville 
chatted occasionally with the dukes of Dela# 
ware and Belgrave, who were stationary near 
the hostess. Young Beauchamp bad re>* 
peatedly endeavoured to enter into conver- 
sation witk lady Emily }. but to every ad> 
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vance of this sort the mere monosyllable that 
fell from her lips was a heart-rending repulse. 
The strange and unexplained rencontre 
which took place in the mudc-room of 
Belgrave House, had metamorphosed the con* 
versable friend into a downright mute : but, 
while her lips and her looks spoke the chiU 
ling language of reserve, her heart, could it 
have told its emotions, would have said :-^- 
** Oh, Beauchamp ! why trifles your tongue 
with, such c€«nmon-place remarks and ob» 

, servations ? why does it not hasten to teplain 
appearances that have destroyed my happi- 
ness, by exciting suspicions that may be air 
together groundless ? Yet if no blame, no 
guilt attached to this transaction, would he 
not seize with avidity the first oppcwtunity of^ 
proving the propriety of his conduct ? Ah, 
Beauchamp, either thou art not worthy of 
my esteem, or that esteem has ceased to be 
of worth to thee T' 

• . Such was the soliloquy of her heart, while 



,y Google - 



160 A WXNTER 

her eyes, ^R^andering round the splendid 
apartments, saw nothing of then* .grandeur, 
nor of the pageantry that filled them ; while 
her tongue, scarcely conscious of its ofEce^ 
murmured "Yes," or *^No,*' to the questions 
which Beauchamp from time to time ad* 
dressed to hier. 

At length sir Alfred approached the sofa 
en which they were seated^ and, addressing 
bdy Emily, said : 

^ And so this is seeing company ! Pray 
tell me; lady Emily, &x what one rational 
purpose do these people come ; or wherefore 
has her grace of Belgrave invited them ?*' 

"Sir!** — exclaimed the lovely dreamer, 
starting. 

The baroiiet repeated his question, 

/* Would you have me answer that ques- 
tion seriously, sir Alfred ?" said she.^ " I 
should make but a feeble apologist for 
fashion, I fear ; but I think full-dressed as* 
semblies, as they promote the consu^iptioa 
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of a variety of our masiufaclLures, are use* 
fuL" 

. " I have no objection in. the xlrorld to full- 
dressed assemblies/' said sir Alfred ; *^ but I 
should wish to see such crowds as these con- 
fined to public places. I am sorry^ for that 
reason^- to learn that Ranelagh and the Pan-^^ 
tfaetm are exploded^ and instead of them» ta 
s^e prxvaJte houses converted into public 
shows ; while ^ household joys and cofjiforts^ 
oease/ All the good purposes of a tout werb 
answered by Ranelagh and the Pailiheon } 
without these lidicubixs rivalships amo|ig 
pe^leof iiashion^ in the size of their roonS) 
or the number of their guests/' 

"Here comes Neville," exclaimed young. 
Beauchamp to his father. The duchess of 
Beigrave observed him, and involuntarily 
drew back. The duke stood neir her. 

With a confident and easy air, the Cap« 
tain approached sir Alfred. 

"Ah!— How do, do, sir Alfred Beau- 
champ ? Never have j^et had the felicity of 
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congratulating you on the happy tcrminatiopr 
of your affairs. How completely we were 
all hoaxed by that abominable dog, that 
Belloni ! A devilish clever fsllo^ though,^ 
after all, or he could not have imposed upoiv 
us, your grace, could he ? Lady Roeeville^ 
too, I declare !— May I presume upon the' 
good intentions of my poor services, to have 
the honour of touching your ladyship's^ 
hand ? I positively prophesy that Beau- 
champ Abbey will yet be inhabited by a 
Roseville." Th^sn turning to the duchess he 
continued: " What a great general your 
grtce is! Two newi carriages for the 
birth-day, and not a creature to know 
the fact till the very moment of their 
launch ! . That was a profound stroke.. 
I assure you they are the wonder and 
envy of all the world! Have you seea 
them, sir Alfred? They will be in to- 
morrow.'* ^ . 

<« In to-morrow !" said the duke of BeU 
grave : *^, why man, tjiey are in to-day," 
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" In to-day !— Impossible. 1 hav;e looked, 
and your grace must be deceived ; they are 
positively not in/' 

" Why, zoarids, sir, do you knowthe con*- 
taits of my stables and coach^housos better 
' than I do myself?'* 

*^ Coach-house and stables, my lord I Ha^ 
ha ! Egad, that's excellent ; — ^ypur grace al- 
ludes to their being in the coach-house, and I 
to their being in the Morning Post !" , 

f^ Curse the Morning Post r' md, the 
duke. ^' I belkve you and. the Mormng 
Post will drive the town mad/* . 

" Don't curse the Morning Post !'* cried 
Neville : **i.et me tell yow grace, you might 
as well have gone to court in a whed-barrow 
if your carriages are not described in the 
Post, as thus I — ^ Duchess of Belgrave a new 
coach^ built by Godsall; the body painted 
Pomona green, ornamented with a silver 
Vandyke border all round the paimels ; the 
frame-work richly gilt ; the arms emblazoned 
in silver, in a crimsondrapery, on doors and 
paimds} circular roof and comers, with 
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bead-pktes, and a set of veiy rich gik jbintSy 
embhzoned with silver. Lining red mo-» 
rocco, trimmed with handsome silk Vandyke 
kce ; elegant scarlet ^eat-cloth^ with silver 
embroidery, and silk bulUons and fringe. 
Built on a very light carriage, with Salisbury 
boot and hind standards, richly carved and 
gilt. The body supported from gilt springs^ 
by four twfeced serpents, finely paintal to 
nature. The harness unconmumly rich; 
the pads and winkevft coivered with sihrer or* 
xuunents: the workmanship and sewing par<« 
ticularly neat/* 

: ^ Mercy on usr said sir Alfred, « and 
delffW us from the follies of fiashion I But 
if these things weve not so,* what would sa 
active an agent of the fashbnable world as 
you arej captain, do for employment ; 
putting fighting, of course, out of the 
question ?*' 

^ ** Talking of employment, toj dew sir 
Alfred, reminds me of that novice diere, 
your son! I can make nothmg of him, 
he is so indecisive. Every thing \dil be 



,y Google 



IX LCKKT&OX. I6J 

filled up in a few days, and all the laterest 
hi the world will not prevetft his being shut 
out ; and, for so fine a young feUow, that 
would be ten thousand pities^ ^oulditnet^ 
kdy £mily i Hb foisveacs cards aad xHce^ 
ft seems, and therefore I do not think of 
Whitens or Martindale's ; but I have got his. 
name down for the Vocal Concerts, Ha^ 
nover-square, for the Andent 'Music, the 
Glc«Club, the Amateur Concert, the Rxs»* 
^11 Rooms, and the Ladies' Suhsodp&iJi 

« Are these all ?" said sir Alfred:- *f I think 
there are maify other -siibscriptions among 
which his name, as a young man of fortune^ 
ought to appear, and with the objects' of 
which it is but rational he should be prwi-* 
ausiy acquainsied ; but to. these I must my*^ 
self introduce him, as I conceive they will 
not be altogether kt your way.'* t 
. " What can they be ? — have I forgot any 
thing ? Let me see :^— Oh yes, there is, to 
be sure, the Opera.** 

'* And theire is Bedlam !" said «ir Alfred.; 
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^* Bedlam V* echoed the captain : " what 
an odd idea I Who would have thought of 
Bedlam in connexion with the avocations of 
people bf fasdiion r* 

" Sir, I was there a few days since, and 
whom do you think I saw there ?" 

*' Toil my honour, can't say' j I hive no 
acquaintance with bedlamites !*' 

** That is because, when misery claims 
acquaintance \^ith the victims of fashion, 
their dear fiv^ hundred friends all cut. But 
let me bring to your remembrance the name 
of Hetherington 1*' 

** Hetherington ! — ^What, the Hethering-^ 
ton!—" 

: ** Aye, sir, the Hetherington— ^e who 
squandered, in one ^hort winter's round of 
dissipations j a large fortune which a fond hud« 
band unfortunately left to her *)le discretion." 

*' I^ do n6w recollect ; and your grace 
must recoflect,'* said Neville^ addressing 
the duchidss.^ ' *' Yes,'' continued he, " i 
retnember the size of her drawing-room was 
the envy of the fashionable world y it was 
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the largest and most sup^bly fuhsidied in 
London !" 

*' And now," said" sir Alfred with a sigh, 
*' the only room she has Is the gift of cha- 
rity ; it is just six feet by four : her splendid 
furniture is exchanged for a. truss of straw, 
from which the poor maniac picks out single 
rushes, and, ranging them in rows around 
her cell, addresses them as lords and ladies, 
duchesses or captains ; and when from 
charity she gains the &vour o£ z^jm^ 
scratches on the pity-moving walls of her 
apartment uncouth imitations of cards of 
compliments— of invitation tickets to routs 
smd masquerades! — ^ Oh, call my coach!' 
she screams: / the room is suflfocating« 
Pardon me, my dear, dear duchess I I was 
to blame in suspecting your kind hearts 
I know you have jiot got the money ; — ^and 
so if that upholsterer cannot wait, why let 
him aeize my .goods :-r-oh, they axe his aU 
reaidy: — jKeil, then, seize my person, and I 
will apply to Heaven for a haieas corpus. 
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God moxi^t be crud to me in adveimy (— 
Why don't you call my coach? — ^What! 
-do my very footmen grin and shake dieir 
|iowdered heads at me? Who gave you 
these fine trappings that you strut in ? — ^was 
it not I ? — ^and now you rdFuse to stoop and 
give m$ a little water from the kennel !' ** . : 
^ '^ Poor Hetherington f" exclaimed the 
duchess. 

« Poor Hethy!'' cried Neville: « don't 
you remember, your grace, we used to caH 
her Hethy f\ J* ve often wondered 'what had 
^become o£ her r* 

^ But, sir Alfred," said the duchess, in a 
voice of sweet compassion, '' do not say 
this 16 in reality as you have pictured it 1*' 

** Ah, madam," said he, " go visit this lady 
of fashion that was: see, believe, and feel !** 

He spoke this with a significant em* 
pha^s* 

" Go to Bedlam!" shrieked Neville: 
^ upon my reputation, sirAlfned, you are 
the very climax of oddity !*' 
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"* I did not ask ym^ sir," said the bstronet. 
*' To reap any improvemefit from such a visit 
requires human feelings. I have another ex- 
faSntion for you : j^niy, sir, were you ever 
in the Fleets 

^* In the fleet ? — ^Why, do you take me 
for a captain of marines ?** 

" I mean the Fleet prison !— That, sir, is 
another of the sights to be seen in London, 
to virhich I meaivto introduce my son." 

*' Egad, sir Alfred, yours is the oddest 
sdection of diversions I ever heard of : the 
, very idea of a prison gives one a nausea.'* 

*• And yet it is better to take a peep at 
a prison from motives of benevolence, or 
curiosity if you will, than to stay till the 
visit is forced upon us." 

" I don*t exactly conceive," said Neville : 
" don't comprehend, poz." 

*' I will explain,*' said the baronet. 

*^ I had oceaaon to call upon an unfortunate 
debjer under confiaemeQt in the Fleet: 

VOL. Ill, I 
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having transacted liiy business, I wasquitrfng 
the prison, when, as I passed a gate that 
leads by a flight of stone steps into an open 
court, where the unfortunate captives take 
the exercise of walking, or playing at tennis, 
I stopped a few moments to contemplate the 
scene. My attention was particularly en- 
gaged by a tall thin figure that was walking 
up and down the court close under the wall : 
his air and gait bespoke the. gentleman ; by 
his face, I concluded he was scarcely thirty 
years old ; and his dress might be said to 
consist of the wreck of a man of fashion's 
wardrobe. A surtout that had once be>n 
white enveloped him, and was tied round 
his waist with a silk handkerchief that had 
formerly been sported from the breast- 
pocket of this very great-coat This Belcher 
girdle was not old ; but being an unique^ith^di 
been so constantly in use that it exhibited 
most woeful marks of premature decay. Be- 
neath the skirts of the coat were visible the 
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nankeen trowsers of better times, which now 
in a cold winter's day were worn rather for 
decency than warmth : a pair of thin silk 
stQckings, a pair of dancing pumps, and a 
brown beaver hat, made up the whole of his 
habiliments^ except indeed a muslin cravat, 
with the loaix of .which his neck had been 
obliged to acconunodate his ancle, which had 
been bruised by a racquet ball. Now, cap- 
tain Neville, can you recollect any resem* 
blance to thfe picture ?' * 
. « Not I, poz^— not I." 

" The description is somethmg like what 
one would call a broken down Greek," 
said Dr, Hoare, " vulgd a black-leg/* 

*' You have hit it exactly, sir ; his story 
is worth your hearing : but, captain, don't 
you run away, you are interested in the tale." 

** Some other time, baronet, some other 

time. I hate to hear preaching in such 

crowded congregations. Apropos of preach- 

ing,yonderistheRev.Mr.Pink,whosethanks- 

I 2 
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giving seiinon, and the wonderful collection at 
his chapel for the Patriotic Fund, I engaged to 
get elegantly noticed in the prints ; and curse 
me if the stupid dunce of ian editor did not 
put it in the puffing corner^ with two lottery 
squibs and a wonderful cure of the gout by 
electricity ! I must fly and make my peace ;: 
so adieu — ^adieu !'* 

^ We must soon meet 8<gain,** said sir 
Alfred with an emphasis* 

The conversation now relapsed into an 
in^pid common-place, until one after ano- 
ther the carriages, were announced, and the 
company departed home, 

^< Their flambeaus flashing 'gainst the morning skies." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

TH£ MOTK£K AND DAUOHTER, 

Parliament was now sitting, and a 
political questbn was at this time in agitation, 
of such extensive importance, that not only 
were the family seats of the nobility and 
gentry all over the country deserted by the 
flight of thehr owners to Lond<m, but even 
naval and military conunanders for a time 
threw down the trunchopns to assume the 
toga. 

The parliamentary busmess which had 
thus ^^ drawn all the world to town^'' was 
of a most peculiar nature, involving the re- 
putation and interests of some of the most 
powerful individuals in the state. 

It (s not within the province assigned to 
these light pages, even to glance at the nature 
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of this question ; but it is necessaiy to 
state, that its decision was considered 
by the earl of Roseville to be so replete 
with important consequences, that frnm 
the moment of its first agitation he devoted 
his entire attention and the whole of his 
time to that one object. Whether private 
interests and private friendships, or whether 
public zeal and patriotic motives^ were the 
-springs of his lordship's conduct, must be 
left to the decision of far graver historians. ' 

While ford Roseville was thus occupied, 
his amiable .countess, with the tenderest 
anxiety, was watching the progress of a; 
powerful passion in the heart of her daugh- 
ter. . - 

Hitherto, she had not deemed it necessary 
to enter into any conversation with lady 
Emily on the painful subject ; painful she 
fdt it, because she had every reason to be- 
lieve, that though the marquis of Arberry 
had withdrawn his pretensions, it would not 
bd long ere the earl would select some new 
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suitor of equal wealth and rank, and equdly 
indifferent to his daughter, , * 

His attention to the political world 
had for the present averted this ne>v per- 
secution ; yet still she dared not for a mo-J 
meiit indulge the wish nearest her heart, that 
of beholding her beloved daughter united td 
the son of him whom she had once consi« 
dei*ed as her destined husband. . ^ 

It had therefore been her. task to appea? 
blind to that passion which she could not 
notice with approbation, because she could 
not encourage with hope ; for should all the 
rest of mankind staiid aloof, she fealred 
that lord RoseviHe would never so far tm 
umph over his prejudices as to give his 
daughter to a youth, whom he had himself 
reared as an object of charity. 

The countess felt also the peculiar deli- 
cacy of her daughter's situation , in ano* 
ther point of view* The whole town 
had rung with the attachment which, was 
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Stated (o subsist between young Beau- 
champ and lady Emily, and yet no declaim 
tion direct or indirect had ever been made 
by the supposed favoured lover. To have 
entered therefore upon the subject to lady 
Emily, would have implied a bestowment of 
her affections, unasked, upon an object who 
perhaps might never solicit them. Thus, 
d;iough parental love awakened her to a 
painful tense of her daughter's situation^ 
delicacy fext^ade the ^ministering of that 
tonsolation which her heart yearned to 
bestow. 

Lady Emily herself, with all that deUcacy 
of sentiment which formed so lovely a feature 
in the character of her mother, shrunk with 
alarm from the painful thought, that as 
Edward Montagu, or as Alfred Beaucbamp, 
the object of her heart's esteem had never 
once suffered a sentence to pass his lips 
whidi could be construed into any feeling 
beyond respect. 
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But liope never employs a more powerful 
agent than the voice of love ; and whenever 
that unwelcome recollection struck her mind, 
the alarm which her delicacy suffered was 
quickly soothed away by a thousand flattering 
extuses for his silence. It was her heart's 
most delightful- dream to persuade herself of 
her. influence over himj and the language of 
his eyes, the speech of innumerable little at- 
tentions, were therefore constantly in ber re- 
•membrance, and afforded her aiidnfinitely 
-sweet satisfaction in the idea, that the fiDrmar 
lity pf a direcjt declaration was iamLy delayed 
in obedience to some 'prudential motive* 

Such was precisely the state of their feel- 
ings, \vhen the mother and daughter^atteiided 
by ladies Paulina and Selina, had entered the 
music-roomatBelgraveHout'i^ such especi- 
-aJly was the state of lady Emily's heart,wh€n 
^e strange appearance of the TUBticIncognilay 
and the mysterious sentences that followed^ 
occisioned their hasty retreat from so unex- 
pected a scene. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 
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It was with great dUQcuIty that the as^- 
duities of the countess and her friends pre- 
served her from fainting in the carriage ; and 
no sooner had they arrived at home than she 
was conveyed almost senseless to her chamber; 

It was now that the duty of a parent su- 
perseded all other considerations in the mind 
of the countess ; and she resolved to. em- 
brace that opportunity of entering upon the 
subject of her daughter's attachment. When 
therefore the lovely sufferer had in some de- 
gree recovered from the shock, and only Ian- 
guor, modest alarms, and tears remained, th^ 
affectionate mother dismissed every attendant; 
and apologizing for the request of even their 
absence to ladies Paulina and her sister, she 
sat down on the couch, and, causing lady 
jEmily to recirie her flushed cheek upon her 
bosom, embraced her with a warmth. of 
affection that at once bespoke her appre- 
hensionis and. her love. 

" And are you not angry,, dear madan^ 
With your foolish child?'* * / , 
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." Angry ! my love. Is it from you I hear 
that ugly word ? And to whom do you ad- 
dress it? To a loving mother^ than whom 
your own.beart cannot be ^ more tender, a 
more-partiai confidante ?^' ._ .: 

" Oh, you are all goodness, all tender- 
ness, and I am to blame — ^yes, very much 
to blame — in not confessing every thought, 
however foolish, however '* 

" Spare yourself, my love, this eflfoit, — 

spare yourself the pain of a declaration 

which is not necessary. I know welj the 

.trials of your heart ; I know the painful 

* struggles it has imdergone." 

" Oh, dearest madam, say not that; do 
not tell me that," said the blushing lady 
Emily, burying her face still deeper in the 
bosom of the count<?ss. *^ Ah, surely, surely 
I have never suffered the fatal secret tp es- 
cape my lips I No-^no— even in that hor- 
rible moment, when ** , ..-. 

" No, my love," said the countess, int/jr- 
rupdng her ; " no, not even in the moiweots 
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of deiliMiim did a senteace or a vrord b&\ie 
item those lips^ the repetition of which 
would occasion you a, blush/' 

*^ That IS a eoi^solation for which I cxn 
never be sufficiently grateful ; for indeed I 
•have feometim^d trembled with the appre- 
hension of what might then unconsciously 
have stolen from my heart**' 

" Banish that fear for ever^ then, my 
direst Emily. But still, though your lips 
*have never uttered a sentence of complaint, 
think you a mother's anxiou? heart could 
remain insensible to the more expressive lan- 
guage of your looks ? When, struggling 
with an attachment for the gallant youth to 
whom you are indebted for your life, you 
strove with silent resignation to yield your 
own sense of happiness to your parent's 
wishes, do you imagine that the sighs you 
-were unable to suppress, told nothing to a 
, mother's heart ? Though you were dumb, 
the /aded roises in those cheeks, the dimmed 
Ittstfeof tho^eeyes, the total absence of that 
8 
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dbahnmg Tivatity wiuchso didighD&d iit«,^-^ 
all these, my Emily, spc^ to a mother'^ 
feelings with more powerful doquence than 
feyer words displayed/^ 

^ Oh, then you knew my weakness ! Ah, 
was it right, dear madam, to dissemble with 
tne ? While I was struggling to conceal toy 
own unhappiness, test it should render yoa 
unhappy, I must have appeared a detected 
hypocrite ; and yet never by one Word, of 
counsel or of anger, did you give me to un- 
derstand you were acquainted with my 
foHy!'' 

" Call not the impression which merk 
made upon a heart of sensibility, and aKveto 
gratitude,afolly or a weakness, my dear child. 
I should have blushed for the heart of my 
daugher, if the important services which the 
. gallant Beauchamp rendered her, had not 
kindled in her bosom a fraternal regard ; and 
I should have felt no less surprise than shame 
if ^he could have denied the tribute of esteem^ 
which an acquaintance with his virtues and 
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his talents cannot fail to create in the nun& 
pf the intelligent and the worthy/' 

*« Oh, till this hour, dear madam, he wa« 
to me an object of more than mere esteem !*' 

** Who could behold the combination of 
so much virtue and so many graces, and 
deny the homage which they challenged V* 
said the countess. " Such a modest spirit; 
and yet so frank, so generous, and brave i 
Such unobtrusive talent ! Such unassuming 
-grace! Virtue in bis person spoke and 
looked so lovely, that I can never bring my 
mind to think vice can have taken up a resi- 
dence in the same form. Rest not, there- 
fore, my jdear Emily, the future security 
of your heart upon the supposition of its 
having been bestowed unworthily; for, 
notwithstanding appearances, I venture to 
pronounce that Alfred Beauchamp will still 
prove worthy of his sire.** 

" Grant it» Heaven !'* inwardly ejaculated 
the heart of lady Emily. 

" No, dearest child," continued lady 
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Roseville, ^^ on firmer basis let your peace 
be built, . Released from an union in which 
your sentiments and affections were unhap- 
pily too little consulted, be grateful; and 
even should this youth of whom we speak, 
without a speck on his fair fame, offer 
you his hand and heact, remember that you 
hare a father!'* 

Lady Emily shuddered at the ideas conr 
nected with that word. 

'^ Enough, enough, dearest madam : I 
know, I feel all that your tendemeiss would 
suggest. But do not dgubt your daughter* 

I own Yes, to you, and you only, I ae- 

jknowledge, that in my estimation, the pre- 
server of my life stood very very high. 
Nay, more : I dare not conceal, that, with thje 
^preference which my heart has cherished for 
Mr. Beauchamp above all mankind, there are 
mingled a pleasure and a pain it never {e\i 
before. It glows with joy at mention of his 
praise^ j it bfeeds with anguish at the Bar^ 

7 
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^ppdskidn of a blemish on his name and 
reputation : it covets also an inordinate share 
of his esteem and approbation in returi : it 
has revered his opinion as a rule of con- 
duct, and it has made bis pleasure a motive 
of my actions. Yes, in the fond, partial 
bosotnof a mother I may whisper this con- 
fession, and tell^ how large a portion of this 
hisdrt was filled with Alfred Beauchamp !*' 

Here shie paused; and the afiectionate mo- 
thet, *with tears of tenderness and joy, cm- 
braced her lovely and ingenuous daughter. 

** God be praised for the ecstatic pleasure 
of this moment r' said the countess. ^* This 
confidence, my love, is a rich reward for 
-every care and every pang that as a mother 
i have ever known. Happy the parent who 
is enabled, by the ingenuous avowal of a 
daughter's choice to modulate by counsels 
resulting from experieRce, the sweetest 
chords of the human heart ; which ' thus 
regulated ccxistitute the harmony of life.} 
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•but which> vn\d and unattuned to the social 
duties, too often become the springs of fetal 
discord !" 

** How much more favoured a daughter, 
then, am I to be West with* such a mother ! 
such a friend !*' 

. The remainder of their conversation tended 
to confirm thehnpressionsof unbounded confi- 
dence in the heart of both mother and daugh'- 
ter: and thus, whije the latter reaped present 
relief to her feelmgs, and an added force of 
delicacy and propriety for the regulation of 
them in future, from this candid declaration 
of the state of her heart, the former obtained 
the sati^ctory assurance, that, by a constant 
imd unobscured introspection of that heart, 
6he would be ^labled to administer with 
precision the various remedies which expei 
rietice, reason, and religion afford for the 
mind-s disease. 

The most conspicuous sentiment in the 
heart of her daughter, which now presented 
itself to Ae vigilant eye of lady Roseville, 
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was a mixture of love and jealousy. The inci- 
dent which had occurred in the music -room, 
was -constantly in the mind of lady Emily. 
If for a moment she permitted herself to con- 
nect the idea of a criminal attachment on th^ 
part of young Beauchamp to . the incognita, 
the thought was madness, and she instantly 
repelled it* Still it would recur ; and day 
after day passed on without the occurrence 
of any event that tended to throw the least 
light on the mysterious cause of her painful 
anxiety^ 

On th^ night of the duchess of Belgrave's 
rout, she had entered the mansion where sh$ 
was to encounter young Beauchamp, with. a 
trembling sensation of hope and fear. "If 
he is guilty,.! shall read it in his confusion, 
or even in his silence,'' thought she ; ** for, 
if innocent, will he not invent an opportunity 
of exculpating himself from the aspersions 
which he must be aware attach to such ap- 
pearances ?" 

It has been seen, however, that from the 
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duchess's rout she retired without any abate- 
ment of her apprehensions of his guilt ; but 
with a new feeling of wounded pride, re- 
sulting from his apparent indifference to the 
conclusions which she might draw from his 
conduct. Delicacy, she was aware, forbad 
any direct allusion to ^the , transaction ; but 
there were a thousand indirect methods of 
which she felt convinced he might have 
availed himself, had an explanadon been hi^ 
object* ' "' " •/ ' ' ' 
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CHAFEERVn. 



THE OVEKA. 



It was proposed to visit the pit of the opera 
for the purpose of affording ladies Paulina and 
Selina a better view of that magxiificent spec- 
tacle than could be obtained from the coun- 
tess's box^ which was in the lower circle 
near the stage. 

Accompanied by the duchess of Belgrave 
and her daughters, and under the protection 
of the marquis of Arberry and lord Bar- 
ton, the coimtess of Roseville, lady Emily, 
and her Italian friends, repaired on this oc- 
casion most un£(ishionably early to the Opera 
House,. 
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Business had occupied sir Alfred Beau- 
champ and his son abroad during the vfhoh 
of the day. It was nine o'clock when they 
returned to Belgrave House, and learnt that 
the duchess and her paity were gone to the 
the opera. The marquis of Hartley, who 
was to have attended his mother and sisters^ 
but had been detained toa long over the 
bottle, arrived at the sanie time, and insisted 
that young Beauchamp should dressy and, 
a& he expressed.it; accompany ban on duty. 
The baronet remained at home. 

The curtain had dropped at die close of 
the first act of " Gl* Orazzi e Curazzi^^* 
before they entered the pit. 

The loud volubility of Neville attracted 
the attendoA of Beauchamp as they anrived 
about tfie centre of FopValley, and he per- 
ceived the party into which the flutter* 
kig fop insinuated himself. He immediately 
jomed them ; his eyes met those of lady 
Emily ; they exchanged respeaful glances 
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at the moment, but the latter instantly s^irunk 
from the gaze of the former. 

Beauchamp's whole attention was now ab- 
solved by lady Emily : he forgot entirely 
that he was standing, for the first time,. in 
the centre of the most magnificent theatre 
in Europe ; he forgot that the eyes of hun- 
dreds were fixed upon him,- while his were 
riveted on the countenance of lady Emily* 
He thought she appeared ill ; her face was 
pale'; her eyes were languid ; she was pen- 
sive ; she listened not to the conversation of 
her friends ; and her replies to the remarks 
specially addressed to her betrayed the ab- 
sence of her mind. As Beauchamp con- 
templated her interesting and expressive fea- 
tures, he could not help exclaiming to him^ 
self — " Her mind is not in this scene : — with 
what — ^with whom, then, is it occupied ?-t- 
Dare I flatter myself with the sweet hope 
that on me she bestows any portion of her 
thoughts ? Flatter .rayseUf, did I.say !-— Good 
Godi perhaps it is a feeling of pity. 
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act of scom, with which she now regards 
me as the unprincipled seducer of inno- 
cence 1'* 

Much longer would he have remained a 
statue in soliloquy, had not the commence- 
ment of the ballet interrupted his reverie. 

The prattle that had engaged the atten- 
tion of the party was now hushed into si- 
lence ; and their eyes were turned towards 
the stage, which for a few minutes engrossed 
the mind even of a lover. 

The splendid dresses and highly finished 
scenery, the admirable machinery, the grand 
efifect of harmony produced by a numerous 
band of masterly performers, added to. the 
astonishing efforts of the votaries of Terpsi- 
chore, seized as it were the faculties of the 
young novice captive, and fettered them 
with admiration. His astonishment at the 
agility of HilUgsberg was succeeded by de- 
light at the grace and ease of the Labories j 
and both wonder and delight were united 
when he beheld the attitudes of Parisot, as 
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la Fille Sauvage^ in the celebrated x&lrrcr 
scene. 

The sflence of the numerous assembly 
vas only broken by monotonous exclama* 
lions of—" Admirable !"— « Diviner'— 
*' Oh the deh'ghtful creature P* until the cur- 
tain dropped ; when Neville, who was the 
neighbour of Bcauchamp, exclaimed — 

** Is it not superb— great ? — Is not The 
Parisot a divinity? — Ax^ you not enrap- 
tured ?*' 

" I am highly gratified," replied Beau- 
champ. 

" Oh, my dear sir, without that inimi- 
table pas seul the piece would have perished ; 
all the rest is an insufferable bore/^ 

" It has impressed me differently,** said 
Beauchamp: " my pleasure has resulted 
from the admirable combination of all partd 
of the scene : I think the groiipijig, if I 
may use the expression, even of the^^- 
ranti, an essential part of the dance, which 
if executed with less taste and skill, would 
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have detracted from the beauty of the 
whole." 

'^ Petrify me, if, by your remarks, I 
should not be led to think you were descri* 
bing a Claude or a Titian !" 

*' I judge a ballet precisely upon the 
same principles I would a picture/^ replied 
Beauchamp. 

" A ballet a picture !" 
. " Yes ; it is that, or it is nothing : and 
when a new and happy design of the. ballet- 
master is trorrectly executed, by the artists ; 
when enchanting melodies of sound are in 
unison with the expressions of countenance 
and gesture ; and when beautiful scenery is re- 
presented in correspondence with the action ; 
' -—I am of opinioft that the production merits 
much higher encomium than is usually be- 
stowed upon a ballet." 
• « Petrify me, if D'Egville is not infi- 
nitely obliged to you !" said the captain. 
Then, turning away with a yawn indicative 
of the Veariness which his mind experienced 

' VOL. III. K ' 
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lA attending for a minute to any thing fike\ 
argument, he - addressed the duchess of 
Belgrave — 

" Petrify me^ if I have not forgot whether 
your grace said you should honour the Park 
td-morrow or not.'* 

" How amazingly you must have been in- 
terested in the decision !" said the duchess. 

While a cofiversation, ensued, in which 
scandal of the absent and flattery to the pre- 
sent were the prominent features, young 
Beauchamp attempted to draw lady Emily 
into a discourse of a far different descrip- 
tion. ' Vain, however, was the effort : a 
monosyllable was the chilling and unvarying 
response which- fell from her lips. 

The countess, by inquiries concerning 
sir Alfred's health, and the nature of the 
engagements which had for the last days so 
entirely engrossed his attencions, plainly 
evinced a desire to relieve the situation of 
them both; and more than once Beau* 
champ thought that her design included the 
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die music^room adventure. More than once, 
indeed, a preliide to explanation hovered on 
hk lips ; when a recollection c^ the unfitness 
of the time and place for a long story, which 
it necessarily involved, ^^Ued the impa* 
tient desire with which hi& bosom laboured 
to acqiHt himself in the estimation of both 
the countess and her daughter. 

From a subject of so much interest he 
was therefore compeli^- to return to, the* 
common-place inccntires of discourse ; and 
it was with pleasure that he again saw the 
ascent of the curtain for the second act of 
the opera. 

In the profound and delighted attention 
which lady Emily and young Beauehamp 
bestowed upoiithe stage, tftere was the most 
striking sympathy. It would have been dif- 
ficult to have selected from the thronged 
assembly two pther persc^s equally inter^^ 
esced by the powers of music. Thceffecr 
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which Braham's powers gave to the exqtii- 
site composition of Cimarosa enraptured 
them. Every tone of pathos or of dignity 
which Grassini sent forth impressed them, 
with responsive emotions ; and the majesty 
of her deportment, and the fine Siddonian. 
expression of her countenance completed 
and confirmed the sentiment which the poet 
.and the musician had engendered. 

If in the bosom of either there was room, 
during their appeararce, for any other feeling 
than delight and admiratoii, it was only 
wlien vexation or 4if gust were inevitably 
obtruded by the interruption which the con- 
duct of their neighbours occasioned to the- 
gratification of refined taste, and feel- 
ing. 

At times, the loud jargon of the pit and 
boxes, though conveyed in .the affectation of 
\^hispers, accompanied by titters from ladies, 
and ha, ha, ha's from gentlemen, completely 
overpowered the orchestra. To such a climax 



,y Google 



IN LONDON. 197 

of^incongruity indeed had fashion decreed 
the behaviour of the company with the 
ostensible cause of the visits that the silent 
attention with which Beauchamp regarded 
the opera became a subject of mirthful won- 
der to several quizzing beaux and simper- 
ing misses. 

By this time fops^alley was crowded 
almost to suifbcation. The throng was great- 
est near the orchestra, hotfar from which the 
Roseville and Belgrave parties were sta- 
tioned. They were quickly discovered by a 
party of young men, who, with Charles Tor- 
ringtcHi at their head, were making rather 
more rapid advances than politeness war- 
ranted to get near the stage. 

At length, to the mortificatfon of Beau- 
champ, and the annoyance of every one who 
. \^as desirous of hearing'^ the performers, they 
carried their point, and stationed themselves 
near captain Neville. 

From that moment there was an end to 
all the pleasure resulting from the talents of 
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JBraham and Orassini ; and for which the 
conversation of the intruders was a very 
sorry e:xfchange. 

The flushed faces of these youths of fash- 
ion betrayed their recent orgies at the shrine 
of Bacchus, and their subsequent conduct 
was an admirable sample of the fruits of such 
devotion. 

To the untutored ears of Beauchamp, the 
dialect of these young men was in a great 
degree incomprehensible, 
. The dance after the opera had begun^ 
when several of these ar^itri elegantlarum 
ver6 regula^g th^r $top-w2tfches, and com* 
paring them. 

** ,1 s^y, Neville/* said one ; " you must 
lend us your aid.} — 'We shall do the Bishop, 
depend on't !** 

" Pray,'* said Beauchamp, to the captain, 
*' what is doing the Bishop ?*' 

*^ O, you'll soon see," replied another of 
the party. I hope, sir, you are not one of 
the Saappressbarof- Vice jockeys ?" 
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^' Upon my word; sir'/* sai4 Beauchamp, 
*.* that is a species of jockeyship I am not yet 
acquainted with ^ but if if be the jockeying 
of vice, or hunting down of immorality, I 
wish succeas to the jockies with all my heart, 

*' The devil you do ! — But you may rely 
upon it sir, we don't stand it,*' said lord 

X .. 

** What, in the name of every thing odd," 
said lord Y- , " should the Bishop have 
to do with us ? We never inteirferi in the 
managenient of their churcl^es ; — ^they may 
shut them np entirely for aught I cai^e ; but 
10 grudge us a paltry encroachment of half 
an houTi upon their own day as they call it ^ 
is aboihinabiej*' 

**But do you know, Harry, that these 
supjMwaon chaps intend to enforce the p^. 
nal statute, and compel us to go to church !" 
said lord Y— . • 

*^ Lord, how monstrous shocking T* said 
a young lady. " Pray, sir, do you think 
they can xio such horrible things ?" 
, •' We shall see !'* s^ ^me of these cham- 
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pipns of the rights of tlie people of fashion. 
*' Jf we suffer ourselves to be disir.is>ed in 
.the middle of our entertainment because it 
happens to be half past twelve o'clock, we 
>hall deserve all the puritanical restraints of 
the days of Cromwell !'* . 

'' Lord, how frightful an idea 1'* said the 
young lady. *4*m sure if the gentlemen have 
the least spirit, they will fight for ourprivilegea 
rather than suffer such a barbarous innovation 
on our amusements. Only think, lady Emily, 
the Opera is really the only place left to us 
where one can meet all the world ; for people? 
now shut themselves up at the Playhouses ia 
private boxes like sinners in a confessionaL 
There's no dear Ranelagh, — ^no Paiitheon ; , 
and if they rob us of the Opera, one might as 
well be in Siberia ! — for if one had the sweet* 
est dress in the world, who is to notice it. 
Unless one gets once now and then invited to 
a grand rout of one of the leaders of ton ? 
Vm sure all the world ought to be obliged to 
the dear duchess of Belgrave and one or two 
»iore ; for, if it were ^ot for their charming 
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crowds and the Opera, one should leaver seer 
any feces but those of one's own ugly fela* 
tions from January to June. I suppose that 
makes the watering-places so vastly attractivej 
don't you think k is ^ I should think public 
libraries^ aiid auctions, and raffles^ and* such 
things, would be very successful in London.? 

*' But remember the suppresaon, gentle- 
men, my lady," said lord Y——, interruptr 
ing this voiiAde lady. 

" Oh,, the brutes,— don't name, them !'^ ? 

Here th^r conversation was interrupted by 
the sudden dropping of the curtain, w|iich 
was the signal for the commeiKiement of a. 
scene of tumult and disorder unparalleled ia 
the annals of the fa^c^able world. 
' Until that evening, the most fe^tidiously 
delicate, the mbst iiervous aad most tknid^of 
the fair sex, concluded themselves as much 
-protected by the statutes of decorum in the 
pk of the Opera-house as io^hieif own draw- 
ing rooms. Oyer that fevourite rendezvous 
of th^ great and the fasfaicmable, where at 
K. 5 



,y Google 



2G2 A WINTEIL 

rigid adbercAce to etiquette compek the 
company to appear full-dressed, and from 
T^hich the mere negligence of wearing boots 
instead of shoes is an absolUteeiqMiision, the 
very Bpirit of politeness might have been 
justly supposed to ragn. i^^gainst such a 
supposition, it might indeed be ^argued by a 
novice, that the loud interruptions which the 
entertainments^of the stage coi^stantly meet 
with from almost all parts of the pit and 
boxes, are not much in the spirit of polite- 
ness, as &r as regards the performers or such 
of the company as arc desirous of being 
amused by their t^^ts. A slight acquain* 
tanfee with these matters would, however, 
soon convince him that a very large majo« 
ifity of the assembly visit the Opera-house 
iptrithout the leaM regard to the opera : and, 
as*in ail societies, the voice of tfi^ majority 
necessarily establishes the law, it is not to b^ 
considered as ah infringement of the nile^^ 
of politeness, if a poor solitaiy amateur, who 
Is listening with raptuxe to the stcaiiis of 
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BUHngton, Viganoni, or Brakani) finds him- 
sdf surroanded by a coterie of ladies dis« 
cttssing the m,€rits of a new fitshion or a 
new milUiier ; or beset by a party of gen- 
tlemen from the Britisl), inflamed with wixte 
and patriotism, and wrangling at the same 
momenton some newbill in Parliament; some 
new face or £Drtune in the market ; some new 
pigeon on the turf, or some fleeced oxie in the 
Fteet. Ctiffitom, it will be found, had long 
licensed this annoyance, and had, as if were 
amalgamated k w^tbe amusements of the 
place. Bttt it was reserved for ^tbe present 
winter, and the present evening, 10 introduce 
iQ the pit of the opera a r4nvy in the lowest 
sense ofthat vulgar word ; and to add to the 
list of fei^onable pasdmes, the demoUdon of 
, chandeliers, the desimction of valuable niu<% 
&c and music^ instrumaits, and the exhibit 
ticHQi of patrician pmwess in pugittsdc con* 
tests on the stage with scaienshyfters and 
candl6-smjffer$. 
At the first indication of this liot^ hdj 
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Roseville's party quitted the flieatfe ;; yet 
even then the press was so great in th^ 
Jobby, that before they could reach the 
coffee-room, lady Eoiily, still weak from her 
late illness, and greatly alarmed by the disr 
graceful disturbance, fainted in the crowd. 

" For Heaven's sake,*' exclaimed the 
countess, '^ stand back; my child faints; 
^sbewiU be killed!" . . 

Beauthamp, relinc|uishtng the hands of 
ladies Paulina and Selina> who had ^ch hold - 
of his arm at the moment, rushed for- 
ward and caught the fainting Emily in his 
left arm ; and buffetting the crowd with his 
jfight, be supported her to a sofa in the 
coffee-ro(»n» The countess and her friend^ 
followed as closely as the throng permitted,: 
Jbutlove had lent such energies t<>. Beaur 
x^hamp, that be was in the coffee-room two 
Qx three minutes before them. Three gen* 
ilemeO) locked arm in arm^stodd oi^ar th^ 
spot, and with perfect nonchalance coftt^iif. 
fiatedtkfesc?ne^. 
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"Tor God's sake procure a glass of 
water !'' said Beauchamp. 

The appeal was vainr fortunately it 
was mmecessary, as the womqn in attendance 
in the coffee-room brought water and harts« 
bom immediately. Ere they could arrive^ 
however^ Beauchamp had with an imperious 
eamestne^ repeated bis demand, adding, 
with scorn, " Were you men, you' would 
fly at such a sight r* '. \ -' 

The three immoveables stil! stared in»si«» 
lence at 6ne another and at Beauchamp, tili 
the middle one exclaimed : — 

^^ What the devil docs nhe fellow mean ?'* 
" To be impertinent, major;** .said the 
second. . . » 

** He natisl apofegiae,** said the third.. 
This ^etie had passed with such rapidity, ^ 
that Beauchamp and h» lovely burthen 
were never out of the view 6l the Rosevillt 
. ^^ty 9 anul y^t as the laot senicjn^ci ^as^ 
fifioshed, the: cQtin^iB$s. had joined thau^ U)ih 
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lowed by her fneods and a cixywd whoise ct> 
riosity was excited by die bustle. 

The indig&adon that was ready to burst 

from the l^s of Beauchamp he widi aa 

efibrt sQppressed, in considel^cm of the 

feelings of the countess. He however heard 

. the major address a gentianan near them :«--' 

'^ Pray, my lord, do you know diat young < 
biid?** 

*' That's the son of sir Alfred Beauchamp, ** 
' ^ Is he to F-^'-'^iien I presume he is a man 
«»f honour, and I must wing him*'* 

** Ke, fie, major,*' replied the other, ** no^ 
..^you must not notice the effusicms of love 
dnd alarm/' 

♦* Is it love r* said the major. " Oh, then 
by St. Patrick, I roust ask psu-don myself^ 
and be scarry into the bargain.'* And 
(hen with pafect^:oorness the major and his 
friends marched away. 

Too deeply mierested in; the ^tisadon c( 
lady Easily' to regard with tiie least att^tbi^ 
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this ^reat or its abandonment', Beauchamp 
remained anxiously waiting near the sofa, 
which was now surrounded with ladies j 
until the duchess of Belgrave at length an« 
nounced her recovery, when he flew to order 
the carriages. On his return to announce 
them, he was accosted by the marquis of 
Hairttey: 

^^ Beauchamp I you are a dead man, by 
G-— ! Do you know who you have aflfronted I 
Ko less cel^ebrated a ^ot than majer Dart, 
who has fought as many duets as there are 
days in the year, and never miased his nmu 
If you come oiF with an arm or an ear less 
than you have it wilH be well for you, for hf 
has levelled half a score at least V 

^^ For his sake I ^ust you are romaacHig % 
«--bttt sikncei hare are the kidies.^^^ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



HYD-E PARK. 



The next day, while the bells of the 
neighbouring churches were ringing for af- 
ternoon service, the court yard of Belgrave 
House was crowded with hinises, carriages^ 
and grooms, in preparation for the Sunday 
morning anraseinents of the Park. 

The marquis of Arberry sported a new 
barouche landau, with four beaudful pie^ 
balds, which were the objects of universal 
*xivy among the dashing votaries of noto- 
riety. In this carriage he dfove th« duchess 
of Belgrave and her daughters* 

The triumphal entry of Alexander the 
Great into Babylon could scarcely cause a 
more intoxicating rapture in the ambidou^ 
bosom of the conquering hero^ than this en-^ 
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trance of the duchess into Hyde Park raised 
in the breast of that triumphant leader of the 
fashionable world. 

Fortune smiled on her that day with more 
than common favour ; for just as the duchess 
of Drinkwater^ in a landau and pair, tirove 
in at the Piccadilly gate^ the outriders of 
the marquis, who had entered the Park" 
through Grosvenor gate, dashed by the 
heads of her grace^s horsesy arid were fol- 
lowed like a dart, by the prancing piebalds^ 
whicbthe marquismanoeuvred a minute or two 
till the whole cavalcade which formed the 
train of the duchess of Belgrave, consisting 
of half a score of carriages, joined up in 
close rank, and passed, with provoking 
triumph, the mortified duchess in her sta* 
tionary landau. 

To increase the humility of the moment, 
the marquis of Hardey and loi:d Barton, v^^ho 
were equestrians, pranced their nags, each 
with two grooms behind them, close up to 
the |andau,and consoled jier grace. Though 
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burning -with envy, hatred, maKce, and aB 
iincharhableness, her grace attempted to 
laugh out. the scene. 

" Was ever any thing so, provoking j" 
said her grace : ^^ I told my stupid coacb« 
man, as .distinctly as possibk, to drive to 
Brompton, .where poor ladj Mary Marriott 
is dying to see me ; and lo where he has 
brought me I as if ever / appeared in the 
ring with a pair !— k*s a iine thiag to ^have 
patientt,'' coatiniled she, picking a very ex«- 
prasive nmff to pieces, and throwing it about 
the carrta^ :-^'^ a very fine thing to be pa^ 
tient, or I should immediately horsewhij^ 
that lout of a coachman for his atupidity/^ . 
, All (his the poor Jdm of her grace fa^ 
tie&tly listened to, without any other retort 
than lifdng up his eyes to the douds, and 
wfaisding to himself ^ Lord how this world 
is given to lying/' 

Another string of carriages had by this 
time joined up to the cavalcade from Bel* 
gl^ave House, and the sitoaiion jof the poor . 
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ducbess seemed i^lmost hopeless of. relief, 
'9fhea suddenly a loud coarisev voice exy 
claimed — , 

•* Hollo— what's this !-r-the duchess of 
Drpkwater at a dead »ett ! Dash forward, 
sir Felix, and break the line: IMl support 
you. You keep the rear division, in play, 
while I attack the van ; and, in the mean 
time, do you, Jarvis, whip into the va- 
cancy." ' ^ ' - :^ 

This harimgue, half seaman, half (^orts* 
manlike, k nmy be jBupposed proceeded froiA 
the rode lungs of «ome bo^swaia on horse^ 
back. It came, however, from the lips of 
a lady. The, ducfaees turned round to tbank 
her ikliverer, in whose voice Ae reco^iised 
lady Jane Johnstone, the widow of an Irish 
baronet, whose deyotion to the bottle had 
proved a more fatal sport than his lad/s to. 
the turf or the/ field j at least her neck had 
la^ed iongerthan his brains; » 

^^ Teu thousand thanks, dear lady Jane; 
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but I have got hedged up by a blunder of 
iny cQ^chman. I want ta go to Brompton 
to visit a sick friend.'* 

" P^ha ! — Bromptdn ! — sick friends !^ 
nonsense !** exclaimed lady Jancr " Of 
if you must ,go moping with sick folks, 
drive through the Park> and out at Ken- 
sington/* 

At this moment there was a ncancyi and 
they got into the ring, • 

** Who is it that is ill ? — -why donH they 
get on horseback? — never know sickness 
then, would they, sir Felix ?" 

Sir Felix Fascinate was in the train of her 
ladyship. Her fortune waa estimated at five 
thousand a year ; and he had therefore re- 
solved, after marrying and divorcing a ma- 
jesty of his patients, at least to put himself 
in a situation for- a chance of divorce, by sub- 
mitting to a marriage, 

" If every one we saw on horseback re. 
minded u$ as powerfully of its beneficial 
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effects as lady !jane Johnscojie does, I should 
wish the practice universal,** said the phy- 
sician in feply to her ladyship. ' 

f' And why is it otherwise ?'* said lady 
lane :-—*'. because half the insipid things you 
see mounted on horses ride for parade in- 
stead of exercise. Look at the two Miss 
Stukelys ambling along the Row, as de- 
murely as. undertakers before a hearse-, and 
yonder *s gawky Miss Vernon, with such a 
pretty riding-dress, so . nicely spread over, 
the hind quarters of a little ugly Welch 
poney, fhat she reminds one of the proces- 
sion of great girls, . on little donkies, at the 
watering places. Zounds, what's the use of an . 
animal with blood in St, like this mare of 
mine, to such poor puppets/ as those? — a 
chamber horse, or^ swing in the nursery, 
would be more in their way : — wouldn't it, 
sir Felix?" 

Sir Felix nodded approbation. 
" That's a very clever gelding of yours, 
Hartly,*' continued this jockey lady, addres-^ 
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si&g die marquis ; ** but youf fn€nd's gal- 
loway for my money.'* - - 

" Lord Barton — ^lady Jane Johnstone/* 
said tHe marquis, introducing them. 

^ Soa of the earl of Roseville," whis- 
pered sir Pelix. 

** What say you to a wager, gentlemen," 
said her ladyship : ** you perceive there's 
nothmg shoWy about this mare; but TU 
gallop her against lord Barton's galloway, or 
the marquis's roan gelding, for any sum 
you'll name, from a hundred to a thou- 
sand !" 

" Done, for a cool hundred," ssad th^ 
marquis j ** name your own time." 

**^ Now, this minute." 

*' No, hang it, the Suppression-of-Vice 
people would then have good cause indeed 
for endeavouring to shut up the Park en- 
tirely, if we were to convert it into a Sun- 
day race course," said sir Felix. 

*^ It's been done a hundred times : how- 
ever, to-morrow be it then," said lady Jane : 
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** jflid yet it's haardly fiiir so soon, for neither 
poor Meteor nor I are quite^ recovered front 
our fall." 

** What fell ?" • said the dudi^s. 

*^ Have n*t you heard of It?" said lady 
Jane. " Why you are a very pretty devil^ 
now, sir Felix," smacking her hors^wEip 
against his boots, " tx> run all over the town, 
with every-body's stories but mine. Captaia 
Neville would have made the town ring 
with it. rU tell your grace how it was. You 
must know, everybody swore my neck was- 
broke ; and a confounded stunning to ba^ 
sure it was. It was at the last subscription 
Essex hunt: Charles Torrington was. stew- 
ard: — ^by the bye that blade dashes most 
confoundedly :- — ^I hear he has bought Jack* 
NettletcMi's pack, for a sum large enoVrgh to 
frighten his grandfather out of the grave ; 
and has built kennels for them upon a scale) 
^expensive as the Princess stablies at Brigh- 
ton — ^Well, Charles was steward :*~he is a 



,y Google -^*^' 



. 91& A WINTER 

prmcely fellow, to. be sure;— and we had 
all the world there. The. morning- was every- 
thing that could be wished, and the deer was 
started with every prospect of affording the 
finest sport. — Charles Torrington had betted 
highly on my being in at the taking of the deer.. 
Well, over hedges aind ditches we scampered, 
and Meteor and I kept alone at the heels of 
the hounds. — ^The day was our own in every« 
body's opinion, when that blind buzzard, 
sir Harry Hawker, who should only hunt 
with the bats/ suddenly turning the corner 
of a thicket, came spank against the hind 
quarters of my mare ; — down came Meteor 
on her knees ; — :and heels over head went I 
full swing. — ^YouMl scarcely credit it — but, 
in the act of performing the somersets, I 
contrived to keep hold of the bridle, and in 
less than a minute and half I recovered my- 
self, and vaulted again into the saddle. 
. While' this conversation . passed in one 
part of the ring; — in others, discussions were 
carr)'^ing on, on the last night's opera ; — oa 
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the entertaimnents that were given last week^ 
— and the parties fixed for the ensuing one. 

The countess of Roseville, with her daugh- 
ter, the* ladies Paulina and Selina, and Dr. 
Hoare, occupied one of the carriages in the 
cavalcade of the duchess of Belgrave ; as the 
earl and his family were among the guests 
invited to partake of the grand dinner given 
that day by the duke. 

*' This is a pleasing spectacle," said lady 
Selina; "What an innumerable train of 
carriages! — ^what troops of horsemen!— *- 
And is this park thus thronged every Sun- 
day r 

** Generally, soj during the winter and 
spring," said the countess, " Later in the 
season it will, if possible, be more crowded. 
At the west end of that walk, which you p^- 
ceive is filled with pedestrians, is the en- 
trance to Kensington gardens. When they 
are open^ they form a fashionable prome- 
nade every fine Sunday, from the hours of 
three to ^ve j during which time they pre- 

VOL. III. L 
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sent a scene that cannot fail to inspire the 
beholder with feelings of wonder at the 
opulence and splendour, as well as the po« 
pulation, of our metropolis. 1 have heard 
it has been computed that in the gardens 
and park one hundred thousand people have 
been at one time assembled." 

^ There is nothing like it in Europe/* 
said Dr. Hoare. " The public promenades 
or rides in France, under the new as well as 
the old regime^ presented you with such a 
contrast of tawdry finery and squalid misery, 
that contempt or compassion were the only 
sentiments they inspired. In Spain, again, 
the solemn hauteur of the grandees \^ — ^their 
ponderous state equipages; — ^in shqrt, the 
whole weight of their magnificence, is much 
too heavy for the mind of an Englishman, 
to whose liberal feelings the obsequiousness 
and servility of the lower orders are also dis- 
-^gusting. — ^But here, how^diflFerentl — ^Look, 
Jadies, at that plump-faced gentleman in a 
t)j:;own close-curled wig and a cocked hat,-^ 
1 - 
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him, I mean, in the blue coat and red waist- 
coat, — ^with his spouse hanging ,on his arm, 
and his son and daughter parading before 
them. That man I happen to know ; and 
he is but one copy of a class'of five thou- 
sand. He is an honest brazier, who 
with his family all the week long labour at 
their calling with patient industry ; but on 
the Sunday he is as ipdependent as the first 
nobleman in the realm ; visits in the morn- 
ing what church. or chapel he pleases ; dines 
in his be^t parlour; and then takes the: air, 
as you perceive, with as much freedom, an4 
more enjoyment perhaps, than any one here." 

*^ The unrestrained intermixture of ranks 
in your public places," said lady Paulina, 
^* is a remarkable trait of your "national 
maimers." ' ,•; , 

" And a glorious one it is,'' sai4 Dr. 
Hoare. ** It is, however, like every; huii}aa 
Messing, open to abuse. . For instwce : — 
Do you observe a youpg., «ian moimted on 
a. gray charger, a little to.jhe left of that 
1.2 
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large tree? The style and figure of his 
•horse and caparisons, and his 'Own dress and 
appearance, would class him in the estima* 
'tion of strangers .as a man of independent 
wealth. Now, the fact is, that the horse is 
his master's, who is an etainent distiller, and 
a cornet in a volunteer regiment of cavalry. 
He' is at Bath, and his clerk has made free 
with the use of his horse. To my know- 
ledge, the bulk of his personal property 
consists of buskins and boots, a frilled shirt 
<>Y two, and a few coats and waistcoats : the 
iair of the park will prociire him an appe- 
tite, but the dinner that is to sati^ it will 
occasion his wits some ingenuity to obtain. — 
But a few masqueraderis mmgling in this 
scene does not detract an iota from ifs general 
character. Though here and there We shall 
find a mantua-maker assuming the dress and 
apiilg the manners of a lady of quality ; or 
an appi^eiltice from the city in the <:ostume 
of a man of feshion-^till the natural refleo- 
tion, resulting from^ contemplation of this 
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guy. au4 moving picture, must be, — happy 
and prosperous people ! whose laws protect . 
the enjoyments as well as the rights of the ' 
lowest among you ; and whose customs are. 
so liberal, that there is no public resort to 
which the peer can haye access, while the 
citizen is excluded! In the succession of. 
elfegant equipages that roll round this scene, 
you are not doomed to gaze at a race, 
of tyrant nobiHty, or haughty ecclesiastics ! 
If in one coach you see the family of a duke 
who have inherited without labour the estates 
of their ancestors, the very next that foUowa. 
it will, in all probability, be that of some in- 
dustrious and fortunate trader, whose splen- 
dour, instead of discouraging, animates the 
spectators, as an emblem of the reward which 
in this free country is held out, without excep- 
tion, to the industrious and the enterprising. 
Let, then, the puritan enclose himself if he 
v^ill, and shun the scenes we now contem- 
p'ate. For my own part, I enjoy them ; for 

3 
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I love to see innocent smiles upon the fece 
of society." 

Duriog the remainder of the drive the 
conversation turned on the story of sir Alfred 
Reauchamp ; Dr. Hoare having observed 
that the baronet had that morning imparted 
his intention of retiring from the metropolis 
to the Abbey in the course of a week or tdl 
days — 

** Does Mr. Beauchamp accompany him, 
doctor ?'* said lady Emily ; and, instantly re- 
collecting herself, blushed deeply and held 
down her head. 

" Allow an old fellow like me, and among 
friends, as we all here are, to tell you that I 
am angry act that shame. What is there in 
the character of Alfred Beauchamp that is 
not praise-worthy ? He was once, it is true, 
a dependent upon the bounty of your pa- 
rents ; and while such was his lot in life, the 
duties which you owe to society for- 
bade you to cherish those regards which 
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now the daughter of a diike need not blush, 
to acknowledge/' 

" Doctor ! doctor !" said lady Rosevilfe, 
frowning. 

" And madam ! madam V* continued 
Dr. Hoare. " Why you don't suppose 
I have lived all these years in the world 
to be ignorant of those symptoms which I have 
so often discovered in this young man and 
woman. I appeal to ladies Selina and Pau- 
lina — nay, to your own self, madam, if I 
have not a weight of evidence on my side. 
I will not go back to the sympathy of child- 
hood, when soft pity first spoke in that bo- 
som where love was to follow ; but I may 
be allowed to 'allude to the impression which 
that sympathy must have made upon the 
heart and imagination of a boy, who, several 
'years afterwards, could trace from memory 
that face improved to beauty's ripe matu- 
rity. Neither will I positively assert that 
gratitude always begets love ; but I cannot 
help thinking, when a female of sensi- 
bility happens tQ be indebted for the preser- 
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vatioq of ter life to a tolerably handsome 
and very accomplished young man, that it 
requires more stoicism than falls to the ge- 
nerality of the sex — (I beg your pardons- 
ladies) — ^I mean to say it requires a very 
great share of philosophy to discipline the 
heart, and say, ' you shall be grateful, but 
you shall not love V " 

"Doctor, I must interrupt ygu ;— you 
never before so much surprised, I was going 
to say offended, me,** said lady Roseville. 
** To say nothing of the philosophy of the 
Stoics, or any other sect, there is a code of 
laws which my children have been taught to 
consider divine ; one of the most important 
branches of which is a mandate to ' honour 
their father and mother.* And when the. will 
of a hther is known to be contrary ** 

** Mercy ! mercy V interrupted the doc-*"" 
tor ; ^' Oh my stupid head, — my poor, 
addled old npddle!'*. 

** What do you mean ?*' said the coun* 



^* I h^ve been ts^lkilig, aiadam, as if \t 
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was no secret that lord Roseville and sir 
Alfred Beauchamp had last night had a 
meeting, when, after a conisultation of more 
than four hours, it was at length agreed 
that '' 

" That what ?*^ exclaimed lady Emily. 

** Why, that is the secret," said Dn. 
Hoare, *' whith my blundering head had 
almost revealed. However, thus much I 
will venture to tell, — that I should not h^vp 
said so much as I have, did I not entertain 
a well-founded hope that two young person^^. 
who 1 know are worthy of each other, may 
ere long be united, without any breach of 
tht fifth commandment !** 

Here the carriage stopped at Belgrave 
House. 

" Good heavens !" inwardly ejaculated 
Tady Emily ; " Do I dream ! — Can it be pos- 

sible my father would ever consent; !" 

At rhat moment the recollection of the scene 
in the mu$ic-room burst upon her mind,^an(L 
she alighted from the carriage with a sigh. 
L 5. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



A PENITENT. 



As the party entered the hall of Belgrave 
House, lady Emily, by accident or design, 
cast her eyes towards the door of the music- 
room. At that instant it opened, and sir 
Alfred and Mr. Beauchamp appeared, fol- 
lowed by . the very young woman who had 
occupied so large a portion of her thoughts. 

She was now attended by an elderly wo- 
man, dressed in very clean but poor ap- 
parel, and a rough-looking sea-faring man, 
about four-and-thirty years old. 

" Ladies, your most obedient :" said sir 
Alfred. ** Give me leave, madam, (to the 
countess) to introduce to you an old ac- 
quaintance, whose features you have In all 
probability forgotten.'* 
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** I do not call to mind — ^and yet — k it not 
the wife of the good fisherman, who " 

** Yes, indeed, and please your ladyship, 
' madam,** said the young ^woman, *' it is my 
mother ; dame Laurence, ma*am/* 

« What *• 

** Yes, my lady,*' said the man, " it is 
indeed our mother, dame Laurence, and I 
be Jem Laurence, the same as your ladyj- 
ship gived a guinea to for just helping a bit 
or so in trying to save that young gentleman 
from drowning." 

*' Astonishing !** said the countess; 

" Yes, my lady, it is wonderful, to be 
sure,** replied he, " that things should ha 
taken such a turn; but the little baby be 
^rown so fine a gentleman, and: you be 
grown so yenerable-like, and T be grown up to 
take poor father's place you see, and mother 
be grown oldish, and this sister here was not 
bom at that time, when your ladyship and 
the grand company comed to our garden; 
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and so it is no wonder much we don't know 
one another." 

" And your father — V said the countess^ 
with an inquiring eye. 

" Ah, poor father be no more ! my lady/*^ 

said Laurence, squeezing his hat as he held 

it between his hands. " The winter afore 

last was a main trying one for poor mother, 

here. It pleased God to if{fiict us all with 

what they call a putrefied fever. Mother 

and Fan, and another brother, weathered it 

after a long bout of sickness, but father and 

poor Sally, whose clothes this brave good 

gentleman wore that terrible night, and two 

litde brothers that was between Sally and 

Fanny, all died in the course of five months 

one after another. It was heart-breaking, 

my lady, but it was God's will, you know^ 

and he strengthened us to go through it, so 

as to give them all a decent burying ; for we 

had the bell tolled for every one ! Hadn^t 

we, mother ?*' 
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•* Yes, my dear boy, thanks be to st good 
God and a good son, I struggled through th^ 
whole bravely ; and if it hadn^t been that 
we was oSliged to part with our boat ^* 

*' Part with your boat !" exclaimed lady 
Emily, who had listened to this artless nar*- 
ration with the wannest interest. 

*^ Yes, mcs^** said the young womaB, 
** that was the cause of all my sorrow 
(holding the comer of her apron to her 
eyes.) If Jem could have kept on the boat, 
mother and he and I should never bav^ 
parted ; and then '^ 

" Hush, Fanny, hush, dori*t be trouble- 
some to the gentry," said Laurence. 

'* Troublesome !'' exclaimed "lady Rose- 
ville, drawing her hand across her forehead. 
^^ But why did you part with your boat V* 

*' Ah, my lady," said dame Laurence^ 
'^ great folks don't know what draw-backs 
upon little yamings and savings sickness and 
burials makes. Potecarry^s sivS and wine 
and nourishing things run away with all we 



,y Google 



820 A WINT£R 

had put by ; and all our silver spoons, Jem's 
buckles, my silver watch, and every thing 
went before my poor dear husband died ; 
and then when we come to have under- 
taker's bills and other debts to pay, there 
was no other way than to break up, and so 
we sold the boat and paid every one their own/' 

" But didn't the parish——" said Dr. 
Hoare* 

" Your pardon, sir, your pardon," said 
Laurence, " I could work ; it was not so 
bad as that, thank God ! I soon got my 
strength, and could work. I hope no offence 
to your honour, but 7eu see I could work/* 

" Offence, thou brave fellow I. Give me 
yourhand,'' said the doctor. *'How few of our , 
fashionable skip-jacks, who pride themselves 
on their courage in firing a shot^ or standing 
to be fired at, possess a spark of that spirit 
which justly entitles you to the character of 
a man of honour." / 

•* You are pleased to joke, sir, saidXau- 
rence ; and indeed such a happy day as this 
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is we should not go over old grievances to 
make oneself sorrowful. Fanny has been 
married to-day, sir, and this young g^tle*- 

man, God be ever good to him, has -*' 

. " Silence, silence, Laurence,'* interrupted 
Beauchamp. '* Remember what I have told 
you.'' 

" I wish to pay all obedience to your com- 
mands, sir ; but if my heart will thump out 
a word of its joyful thanks, you must parr 
don me. 

" Fanny, I will answer for it/* said young 
Beauchamp, *' has got a good husband • 
Mr. Henderson will by his future conduct 
not only redeem his own peace of mind, but 
be a source of happiness and comfort to his 
wife, to her excellent mother, and her brave, . 
honest, and truly honourable brother !** 

" Why if so be that Mr. Henderson can 
forget the blows and the cudgellings I cpuld 
not help giving him, we may, to be sure, be 
better friends for knowing one another's 
mind," said Laurence. 
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** You have to forget injuries of a deepar 
nature than a blow,'' said Beauchaixip. 
** You have nobly resented the dishonour of 
a sister : he has evinced his penitence, and as 
far as possible repaired the injury he inflicted. 
You have convinced him, by your offered 
hand and friendship, that you can forgive as 
nobly as you can resent. From this time, 
therefore, be brothers, and be happy !" 

^oy, admiration, and surprise were blend*- 
ed in the expressive countenance of lady 
Emily. 

** A Beauchamp ! a Beauchamp ! a true 
Beauchampl-by my soul a true Beauchamp!" 
exclaimed old' Adam, who stood tottering at 
the side of Sir Alfred. 

" What a horrible noise the old man is 
making," said Neville, who had just skq)ped 
cut of his chariot into the hall, where this 
scene was performing ! ** Bless me, what 
are you all playing at puss4n*a corner, hcie, 
or are you rehearsing for a private play?" 

*' The latter, sir," said sir Alfred Beau- 
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champ. " You are in the piece, and are 
arrived 'just in time-lo take your cue. Mrs.. 
Laurence, you and your son and daughter 
will step into that room, we shall send for 
you presently. Mr. Osborn, lean on ,my 
arm ; you have no part in the drama, but 
your heart is so excellent a judge of ther 
proper effect to be produced on this oc* 
casion, that there is not a critic whose 
good opinion I am more anxious to obtain^ 
Now, ladies and gentlemen, if you please,^tbe 
next scene will take place in the duke'a 
library ! Shall I lead the way !" 

." The duke's library!'* said Neville, 
taking out his watch, " petrify me if I 
didn't fiighten my coachman out of his wita 
to be here in time for dinner. Pray, lady 
Roseville, what riddle-mc-ree is this ?'* 

" Oh, it will explain itself, sir,'- said the 
baronet, " all plots are better unravelled by 
acdon than narrative." 

The doors of the duke's library were . 
thrown back : at the upper end of the room^ 
the duke was seated at a writjng-table j the- 
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duchess, leaning on her elbow with her hand- 
kerchief to her eyes, sat on his right-hand, 
her two daughters standing behind her 
chair ; on his left sat the duke of Delaware, 
and next to him the earl of Roseville. 
Chairs were placed for the rest of the com- 
pany, which consisted of the whole of the 
Belgrave, Delaware, Roseville, and Beau- 
champ families, with ladies Selina and Paulina, 
Dr. Hoare,captainNeviik,andAdamOsborn. 

As soon as the whole party had entered the 
library, sir Alfred closed the doors, and re- 
quested Dr. Hoare to sit on one iside and 
Adam Osbom on the^ other. 

Neville was panic-struck at the - cere- 
monious assembly, and the solemnity visi-. 
ble on every countenance : — he looked at 
one and then at another without being able 
to speak; his tongue cleaved to his mouth, 
his knees shook, and his face looked pale as 
a spectre. 

A short pause ensued. — At length, sir 
Alfred Beauchamp, said : — " Captain Ne- 
ville, at the request of the duke of Bel- 
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grave I have undertaken to state to 
you the cause of the present meeting. 
You see assembled three noble . families, 
besides my providentially rescued son and 
myself, an old and faithful servant of my 
father's family, and the confidential friends 
of the earl of Roseville. The access which 
the fashion of the present tim^ has opened 
for you into the bosoms of some of the first 
families in the kingdom, it is to be feared 
you have, in more thaiix one instance, availed 
yourself of for purposes the most abandoned. 
It is, however to your connection with the 
noble family of Belgrave that I shall princi- 
pally confine myself ; it is to expose the arts 
and the crimes by which you have destroyed 
the peace of mind of the duchess of Belgrave, 
that the present company are collected; 
every one of us being interested by ties of 
relationship already connected or about to 
be formed, or by feelings of friendship and 
regard, in rescuing her name from unmerited 
reprobation, and releasing her from the most 
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dreadful slate of bondage into which the; 
human mind can fiill !'' 

*' Sir !. — sir Alfred ! — ^sir Alfred Beau- 
champ ! — sir ! — ^l don't understand," hesi- 
tatingly said the captain, gaining courage as 
-he proceeded, " I can't conceive the right-^— 

that is whatever charges falsehood or 

malice may bring against me, I shall never 
suffer to be repeated with impunity, especially, 
sir, in such a company as the present." 

^' Forgive the interruption, captainNeville j 
believe me, humanity dictates it. Do not 
inflame yourself with such false courage ; 
80 plain, so incontrovertible are the proofs 
to be adduced against you, that in propor- 
tion to the baseless elevation on which yea 
totter will be the ignominy of your fall.*' 

** I dare you to your proofe, sir, of any 
thing dishonourable on my part towards the 
duchess of Belgrave. If her grace has suf- 
fered herself to be so ill directed as to occa-.. 
sioh this public discussion, she can only hav^ 
herself to blame for the consequences/* 
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** Let me fimput you iigJit in that re- 
spect, and then I will proceed to my charges 
and proofs. The duchess of Belgriave, cap- 
tain Neville, knew not till her return from 
the park this morning, the intention of this 
meeting ^ nor, besides lord Roseville, the 
duke of Belgrave, ray son, Dr. Hoare, and 
myself, has one person present an idea o^ 
'my proceedings. Having assured you of 
this, upon my honour, I would now call to 
your recollection the names 6f Hetherington 
and Henderson, which I mentioned at her 
grace's rout.'* 

" Well, sir, and what to me are either 
the bedlamite or the confined swindler ?'* 

" Oh, captain Neville, — ^pause — ^reflect 
before you^ speak further on the subjects con- 
nected with these names ! Reason has, in- 
deed, deserted the one^ and deprived her of 
the power of declaring who was her de- 
stroyer. The laws of his country, you 
feel confident, imprisoiii the other,- who de^ 
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pendsupoh the precarious supply of your 
charity for his daily food." 

*' Is that my crime, or his, sir ?*' • 

^^ He shall answer that question himself. 
Come forth, Mr. Henderson, and under the 
protection here afforded you, state to this 
company, without exaggeration, and without 
palliation, your own unvarnished story !" 

As he spoke, the baronet opened the 
door of a small study in the library^ and 
Mr. Henderson appeared* 

The duchess of Belgrave shrieked and 
almost fainted, but was recovered by the en- 
couragenaents and attentions pf all present ; 
while Neville, biting his lips with rage and 
tottering with apprehension, turned his back 
towards the company, with difficulty sup- 
porting himself on a chair. 

The appearance of Henderson was now 
the reverse of the picture which sir Alfred 
had described at thd rout : — his old dancing 
slippers and thin sHk stockings were ex* 
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changed for a pair of thick worsted hose, 
and a pair of stout shoes tied with leather 
thongs. He wore a ' suit of plain brown 
cloth, and a silk handkerchief was tied round 
his neck. 

" The situation in which I at this mo- 
ment stand/' said Hend^son in a faultering 
tone, " I feel to be at once the most hu- 
miliating, and the least encouraging, in 
which a human bdng can be placed. What 
can humble a man more than his own de- 
claration that he has been a villain!- — or 
how can he expect to be believed, whose 
own mouth condemns him as the most prac- 
tised of deceivers ! 

." The motives, therefore, which have 
impelled me to my present taak are not, 
can not be, selfish. From this noble audi- 
tory I expect indeed that candour which is 
inseparable from high minds, and that cha- 
rity to human frailty which the least culpable 
among men are most inclined to feel for 
their erring brethren : but even candour 
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must mark me for a criminal, and charity 
itself will be scarcely able to mingle one 
sigh of pity with the clamour of contempt. 
It is not then the vapouring vanity of 
one struggling against opinion, and fearing 
to sink in human estimation — ^it is not the 
;^lly hope, that palliative eloquence may 
gloss over crime, and restore a culprit to his 
lost rank in social life, that urge me to the 
confession I am about to offer to this com- * 
pany. The seal of my past conduct has re- 
ceived Its final and indefaceable impression : 
I am not a prisoner on trial j my verdict has 
been issued, my sentence has been pro- 
nounced ; and the narrative I am now to re- 
late is delivered not as a defence, but in the 
same spirit, a^ if the angel who cuts the thread 
of life now hovered over me, and only 
waited for its close to perform his office. 

** I am the eldest of five children who 
were left to the care of my widowed mother, 
when I was fourteen years of age. My fa- 
ther, who was a clergyman, had a curacy 
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in the htath of Englaftd, oxl tii« skiideY in^ 
come arking from which he ^tippdtt^ M ^ 
^I vnxh decency, and on me had bestd^ed 
the elements of a liberal education. At hCb 
decease, all th^t he had been able to a<fcu« 
mulate for his family was a • policy of five 
hundred pounds, in a $^e4i6urance ojBSce 
in London. A ndghbour, for We had no 
relations, und^todic to lay out this^sum m 
^ the purchase of an annuity during the life of 
my mother, reserving first out of it forty 
pounds, to be paid as a premium to an at* 
tomey at Oxford, who, at the recomm^n-* 
dation of our neighbour, consented to re- 
ceive me as his indentured clerk. 

" For three or four years I was a$ happy 
as innocence and cont^t could make that 
season of Bfe. My employer was a moral, 
but liberal and an indulgent man. The habits ^ 
of the femily were geme^^ and the dutiei 
of my station were rendered Bght- and plea* 
suraWe. I had parts, which my good raaister 

VOL, 1X1. M . 
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saw-end encoCtr^ged to a ceitam extent ; but 
frequently warned me agsiii^t the indications 
of (m excursive fancy, which he called gid- 
4ij|e689 but which, uitfortunately for me» 
s(Hneas8ociate3 of my own age wore jdeased 
to style genius. 

^^ .Volumes might be usefully occupied in 
expoang the danger of instilling into a 
youth tl^e idea thai he is a genius. I have 
not time todetail the various anecdotes which, 
in my intercourse with the yoyng men of 
Oxford, gained me this appetladon ; but the 
impresdoH that I was a genius soon spread 
its baneful iofluence over my mind. The 
plodding dydes of my station } the tame un- 
varying customs of our peaceful house ; the 
hunible pro^ct of drudging through life 
as an attorney's clerk, Ul suited with my new 
feelings as a genius. The pleasure I had ber 
fore felt in the r^^oUecdon that I supported 
myself without. being an incumbrance to a 
«^wed .mother,— ^the gratificadon I h%d 
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J&therto experienced when^ from, the pro^ 
duce of working over-hourSy I could remit 
myl>rodier8 and sister sa ^nall present, — and 
the hc^ resulting from the fruits of future 
mdustr; in my profef&on, all' now vanished 
from my bosom to make room for ill-di? 
nected^ and wild, unsettled feelings of ambi^ 
tibn# 

^^ It was at. this dangerous period) when 
the influence of my earliest-imbibed* prin^ 
ciples began to diminish, that chance threw 
me into the society of lord Rundle. He 
was neaiiy of my own age, wild and eccen^ 
tnc, possessing brilliant talents, great viva* 
city, and, being an only child to a widowed; 
mother, was completely his own master. • 

" He was nominally of New College when 
I was first introduced to him, as a genius 
who wrote plays and spoke prologues; and,; 
unfortunately, so much was his lordship cap- 
tivated with my talents, that he inasced on 
my accompanying him, in the vacation, to 

his uncle's^ the liiarguis of O : " where 

M 2 
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the most dashmg ddngs,'* said his lordship, 
f< aregoitig on/* 

*' I pleaded my indentm-es; he laughed 
at my slavish ideas, — I spoke of my mother } 
he swore he would make my fortune and 
my motherVtoo,-— I should myself get into 
parliament for one of his boroughs, as soon 
as he was of age ; my brothers should be 
ensigns or midshipmaa ; and my sister we 
^uld portion among us. 

** Let not the experienced in life mea- 
sure the conduct of a boy of eighteen by 
their present estimation of mankind, but by 
the glowing hopes and feelings of their own 
bosom at the same age. 

" I must be brief. Lord Rundle prevail- 
ed. — I ran away from my situation at Ox- 
ford ; — my master in disgust sent me my 
indentures, — and I half broke my mother's 
heart by a letter whicH I intaided should 
give her the utmost joy. 

" We an^ived at the * Wilderness,' which 
was the name of the marqviis's seat, aiid there 

2 
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I -practised, W the presdhg desire of lord KviA^^ 
die, my first decepdon. He swore I must 
^s for the son of some person .,of conse^ 

.quencc, and introduced me to his uncle and 
his mother,. as Mr.. Henderson of Oriel coI-» 
lege, the son of a man of. fortune in Ire- 
land. 

Now opened wide a field for my ambition. 
Among the amusements of the Wilder- 
ness, private thqitricalis/were pre-eminent : 
I; had a passion '.for ^hexiramar^ I played 
sevml 'C}^racters,r--S) mdte /OccastonaL ad* 
dre8ses,-^--an4, in diort, was^so useful an ad- 
dition to the pdrty at the Wiidemess, that I 
became a faydurite ixith lords, eatls, mar- 
qiilsses and dukes-*-was flattered and ap« 

' plauded to'the skies^ 

** The vacation however had an end ; and 
when lord Rundle was about to return to 
Oxford, the necessary question occurred — 
Whither was I to go? r consulted Ibrtl 
Rundle, — ^helaughed^^the affair to him wast 
a joke, I might turn phyer, or a l&ousand 
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jodiet things. For the first time I riien saw my 
error :^ — ^to retrieve it by retrogressipn was 
impossible : — I became grave and thoughtful 
as the time of departure from the Wil- 
derness drew nigho I had not five pounds 
in &e world. London^ that genial tendez^ 
vous of the unfortunate as well as the " en^ 
terprising, seemed to be the only place 
whither I should bend my way. • 
: ^^ I remon^rated' wMi the young! lord on 
the consequence bflKis frdlic, but his levity, 
would not, suffer him to feel it r*reseRted 
his conduct by iiarsh language; and he was 
ungenerous enough to retort, by threatening 
to expose me tothe'partyatthe Wilderaessl 
as ah impostor who had practised on?'hifb 
good nature and induced him to^decave his 
uncle. - ' • ' ♦ * 

• " I flew with disgust from the |>lace that 
contained such a monster. 
'. " Such was the nature of my first plunge 
into a vortex of errors, one following the 
other with such velocity, that now, when rny 
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giddysei^eis have riecovered themselves, my 
b^art jsicken^ at the deeds I have done. 
. . ^' It is not necessary to recount, and it 
would, to this pres&ot,: be far fix)m pleas- 
ing jo listen to the gradations by which I 
s^nk from folly ito idce.-^! will ^mply 
«late^; that in Londcm I became again ac* 
quainted with captain Ndville, whom I for 
the fest time saw at the Wilderness.— He 
found me in the character of a venal wri* 
ter — ^a :Ur#ag pamphleteer and paragra- 
plMstr—Acd^sed' W the hour that vf^ 
Ittet! :: J '.': _ . : 

y ^^ Tijl jhfiti, though my means were txi^^ 
gre^andrmyfoccuiKdonhumSiaiEing; I had; 
not pafted wifhfny peace of minid,-^for dU 
that fittal hour I /had k^' posaessioii of 
my integrity ! — I will not trespass on the 
time and patience of this company by re* 
peating his arguments, or recounting the 
bribes he prqflFered ; — I did not, no ! Hea«^ 
veil knows I did hot, fall ah easy victim to 
his artifices,— his deep laid schemes for tha 
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debauchery of -my sotiH — Let it suffice to 
state, that from a mean apartment in a nar- 
row lane, the munificence of eaptam ^TCe- 
\ille placed me in a sumptuously-furnished 
boiise, clothed me in the style of a mm o( 
fashion, introduced me to fi^bions^ con« 
nectiern$^ and admirably soon initiated me 
in fashjpnable .vice ! ' « 

" For what purpose it v^ti be asked 
did Neville this?~*ki the n^fariow game* 
which he was playing he ftram^d a depenid* 
QDt partner — onef whp. would be vMUdu 
enough to rob and plunder at his commatid^ 
and yet foot enough to take 511k €uch a 
Qcailty portii^ /of tike ^soil, as his avarice; 
Voidd d^al out teidmi And^ good Odd, 
do I live »d acknowledge that I i>e^ 
came that tooLf^thst mead-^that meanest 
of all things— a lacqueyrrogae-^-^u under- 
strapper in vice— *^ wretch let out to crim^ 
fdrhirel 

** Pardon this embtion/* continued the^ 
wih^jiy Hend^iopL, ^fter a short pause^-~ 
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" I need not specify the acts to which that 
master in iniquity directed my services of 
infamy. You are not ignorant, my lords^ 
ths^t.inthis city there are geruhmen, who 
being protected from arrest by the privileges 
of parliament, and having neither property 
aor cr^t,,iind it difficuh to raise money on 
their hldividual secuiity: to several such 
^eno/pr^ Neville wajs the agent, and I was 
tte tool } — bill, bond, or annuity-^-'twas 
all the saxne to me. What signified it. to 
me that Ae poor tradesman rotted in jail^ 
duped* swindled, and robbed of his pro-* 
pepty by my connivance ?— / drank cham- 
pagne mlh sena{ors I-^^Wh^t was it to me, 
that the ^lendid mansion of a woman of 
fashion ; was stripped by. her creditors after 
jbier foi;tune was lost at hazard, in which 
plunder I abo assisted ?-^Thoiigh by my 
m^an$ the Hetherington, who. was once ' 
idolized by the fashionable world, now 
abandonied by aU, raved in the asylum of 
lunitUcS) my conscience never »bukedme — 

M 5 
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no, for / dra7ii ckampaghe with sena- 
tors I ' ^ ' . . *- : ' 
" Conscience F diet I say?-^0, that the 
echo dF my words couhf now be sprekd 
through every avenue of this vast metropolis^ 
then might my example save some hesita- 
ting youthjwho, pausing between the waaiiing 
admonitions of a yet fiiehdly conscience and 
ihe ^ttering teniptatloff of HiaH connec- 
tions, dreads to relinquish the paths of Ho^ 
nesty, and yet sighs to mmgle with men 6f- 
•brilliant wit, of fescinatmg manhc»^^ and high 
and fashionable notorietyi Dash to the earth, 
O youth, the intoxicating cup. that is pre^ 
sented to thee J for thou art lost forever, tf 
once its deleterious sweetness fa^fen on thy, 
iips. The poKonoueingredients of the chalice 
are concealed From-bbservati<!)n: flattery swims 
on its sttrface,and pleasure isthepi^doniiilaiit 
flavour, till vanity and sensuality ur^e^feeper 
and deeper the draught; and then rk the 
dregs, too late, are discovered qualities that 
will render the irest of existence a lormenf. 
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and the prosf^i^ of did^olutbft the worst of 
borrors^ .^ - - - 

V " Ratfdcai-^l'rainble — I milst Uss^raM mf 
:^elii^: I nmslconfine tajMt t^hCtM;zs^ 
to that in^re iiXfi^ediately i^Mtbr^isthe ob-* 
)ect of.thid ihesstiiig. Among oilier^ victibur 
^icti tftfthai^y.liaid ^e^t^ for Us jqiioil^ 
wasdiat 7Ui!istriou8lad)r^\f(lM:>se j^resnceoogfai 
#ith .the force of JigI]^nifig:td^iUe^(ri^ 
l^ound botH Neyillrand mj^i: / l^kn^ndt 
here to.^rami^h bver the eriwsrof diexitichefid 
«>f Belgnme ^ hut it isfan act of pstice to de^ 
elare that she haa been far^'cffa,: far: more 
sdined against than "anniagi Tbad does not 
aUiow me ta relate the'astifi(;e^i>^ whidi Aai 
villa^ first stole inta her unso^cting ooof 
fidence, nor to uiifold the daDgeix)U6 atat^ of 
equipoise betweiea vke .and .virtmio in!.?9duob 
hpi heart. then vibrated*^ AU ;.the:*rorld 
knows how much the duches^ of Belgrave 
cmirted^' nay worshipped, notoriety y but all 
the^warld knows not the enormous sacrifices 
yfblcti she* was compelled ta ofiet to tht 
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fact : — ^At the instigatron of c;aptam Ncrflle^ 
m94 ks»9P^ wijttea hf b4udf/ 9Pi} Abw 

cdmpilecl xoMi^irs of her gnbie^ iwhich Ne^ 
ieiHi9.Actttafty> :(au&ed to be printed:!, thesl 
^kJikgc ]K6 .his pOj dupe a Gopit of ithoiilisr 
£d|[^8^.«aaEi4sdotifiy andlflM&ou^^ per&rm^ 
WQ6^ itold her a tale about hiainfinente vitfc 
tiie^vdior^ ^sliom he leprescoted as an agenr 
of the <fauJi£ss,Df Drinkwaler^ ami, for: a 
bribe of fiv^ hundred gmneas^ engageii to 
tt3ip::the pui>]icalik)nv Of the money 4bils 
toDtDcted I receivec^Hto my eternal mkiaj} 6e 
it^akah-t^fifty pdttods, and the remaindi^ 
yoa^cAptain jpocketed t-^and yet we slept I^^ 
' :> ^ O Hod pi heaven V^ ^claimed the 
AmImss^ ciEUpmg-her hands in agony. 
iji f6 One smBik anecdote cloaes . niy n&k,^ 
asBiBped Heaaderson* a 

. '^ A long run of ill luck, and ddier 4caQS8S^ 
occasioned captain Neville abroptly to quit 
Eaglatici Atthetimqof hisdepamirebilli^ 
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tQ which i had set i^ny a^gastt^re for his use,' 
ta^th^ funotmt of maj^y thousand poundd^ 
^ere^ in circulsktiq^. I ti^ from Londoft 
wi^ no ot{ier xesources foa? my whsistencQ 
thaii my hands' and head. H<xidst bbour 
aeyer once occurred to a guilty wretch Gte 
ifil^ ; A&>s^<^.asea^of vice and iMoIeace> 
a return to virtue and independmce was a 
vjfiic^ nev^ito be.iudulged. I wandiered 
abost tli^e kingdom fior % kiigth of time 
with a company of the lowest order of co- 
m^disuw** Last summer we played at a ^mall 
village n^£ur Ryegate; where I became ac-^ 
quainted wiih a young femiJle, whose se^ 
du^Qon I.hav^ to add to my other ci^knes ! 
Sometime afcerwaros the newspapers w^ 
formed me^of the return, and renovated 
q^I^our and fis^hion of ca^ptain Nevilles 
•r^I flew to i«oi9idon — was discovered, ar# 
rfsted, a9d tbfovm into the Fleet, wii^e 
to this hour I should have remained a pri«^ 
s^ner-but for the miraculous interpositton of 
thtt b^Qiratoat youdbi aad his £i&er la m^^ 
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behalf! Letter after letter I address©* to 
that wretch on whose account I vm con- 
ikied; but he was too deeply engaged ia 
ftew schenies np&rt the property of others td 
|)ay the least attention to the distresses of 
those, whose crimiiia!' agencies liad assisted 
him in his old ones. ^M lengtiii^wketi 1 had 
leUnqui^ed all hopes of hearing fibiii him,( 
ieceived«hib Ie4et,Whieh1s'o$theutnio^^. 
))ortahce to th^ dbj^^ of tfi^ meeting 5^ 
• . i^^HendergoB, ' -^ ^^ v ' ' -■' 

i * y©u ai^ damHably teaa&igt— ^Yoit riiust 
know me well enobgh to bte as^lm'ed' tiiat I 
only waited for ah ;opport^ity of serraig 
^pu:-^I now have- it;- and with ^nly st 
small portion of yoar former skill you will 
be a flying bitd in a few weeks*'-— I have a 
scheme fdr the ^lueking as fine a pigeon as 
cverr perched in the purlieue of St. lamest 
^~fiiiU feathered, and as bUnd as ^ i)wk--4t 
is the- son of lord >Ro$eTille, the great bank-^ 
lug fortune, — ^I , have 'em all in ^ net. Our 
^Id fafird, the duchesi^ though scantily a ftsh 
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^er of her o^ Is lefl, 'uritl ^be'ti$rfui in 
our plan ; — and there has one of the besi 
decoys L ever m^t with in the-conrse of iny 
expeiiehce attaally: tumbled into; my^ iiandsf t 
— I am now^at* her house in Portman.pIa<!e i 
— a 'fordgsbs kod a dows^er j-^^y sanie^ 
lady Beaudfaau3b{^. : 

-': ^ I hiiTeindo^ediyou aiffive pltM^d b6nft 
note. Send a Est ^ of the d«tainifrs: against 
you to Ferret, thife attorney, who has my d£> 
rections to see about bail and obtain yoinr 
' flight. — If things go on^ as, I hope they will^ 
you sba^E this winrelr retire with an annuity 
lor ^IJdfit services, and go and repent like a 
good old sinner id; some'cmner of the Ame- 
.'ricai^ continent, out of the reach of baiU& 
and attprnies. Adieu \' 

••-'./;' . ' *^ A. Nbvlljlb/ - 
1 *^ The niearin^ of d^' latter part of this 
letter/' saidHendeiBon, ^ is, that i dould 
b^ enabled to run away from &e bail which 
his attorney was to procure^ pefe^my task 
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rticfc :-74he remainder of the taltf virill bfc 
better tx)ld by others.** * -. ; . ^ 

^•Call in Laurence/^ «atd 8ir,Alfred»— 
** Novr, my good friend," md the baronet, 
<^ idl the company, in jotin own way, alt 
aiatU yiom sister arid A&. H^der^on/' . 

" To be sure I will/* said' Laittmnte.-'-***^ 
ff Alter bthet^ death, ibothfer went out a- 
dsaring and washmg^ and ao on : — Sister 
Fanny wmt to sarvice at a .fermer's near 
•Ryegate : — ^Frank, he wmt 'prendGe here, 
through a fiiend, to a ghtt^ and fftHsr in 
London* — I had some thoughts of gdbg to 
tea myself; but Joe Dawson of Br^tqnc^^ 
iered me a proposal, which I aiccepted 6f, to 
take a sh^tre in a.iishing^«boat:with hhn ; and 
so we all jogged on pretty well,tiil poor FaA*s 
mis£Drtttne was discovered ; when she was 
'.sent home, to mother, who lived with me at 
Bi^hton. We was in the^ nudst of our 
ooaisfbrtiix]^ when that beautiful letter corned 
down to ftighton from bis honour squire 
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Beauchamp there, to Mn Donaldson, at the 
Ubrary,to find out our family :^— Wl to make 
abort work ©n*t, we all set oflF to Loajdon, 
acGoztiing ' to his honour's directions, and 
went to that public house or what-d'ye-call^ 
i^ Piccadilly, where he was tp come to us^ 
attid 8c> we sent for Frank, wha; was «it of 
his time last nK>nth, for his . honour to see 
us all together, i^ord I shall never iforgitf 
when he corned growa so grand: rand sor 
handsome, hmn we all stared ; bM he /hade 
us hi one of the grand parlours and talked^ 
to me, and Frank, and Fan, just as if -he 
wias our;bro^er^ and tfacn .paid moifaer as 
much afi^icdon and humbleness as if h^ had 
been her own son. He axed uis^all our> 
history^ and when poor Fan came to tell hsr 
story, instead of scolding or lecturing her,* he 
spoke for all the world like a pitying angel^ 
and swore he would see her righted, in such 
a tender manner as made us all blubber 
like liMle babies* He then bid us good* 
bye for the present, and told Fan to keep 
up her spirits, and he would come ^o 



lyGoogk 



358 A WINTEft ' 

her again 'm a 3a^ or so. Bu;, ^ im:k 
would, have it, the: next day, as .Frank 
went to see a fiiefid in prison, 'Fan and 
X, i^ho had been looking al St Psiid'a 
and the sights, went with himkito thd j^l, 
and who should poor Fan see but her — r^, 
I mean tVis Mr, Hend^oa. — She fainted^ 
away, poor soul, and 1 knocked down Mr^* 
Hendmon ;. and,, begging his pardon for 
ntniioiiihg it, I d^nk;I d^ h brother's duty 
iii^visg hisk z^siaotttidabAdsiiiga^snan erer. 
jJ0t mius Kfe; . - :. ' .. cJ .: c:c r/. /; 

.' ^^.WheiLwe^.bsii^t9 aux^^^fl^^ 
tdd Jirittfaerall^bDuSt it^ an^cogita^ed what- 
to dp; whto^ in th^ afi^rkootr^ there copies 
ar chap, with a letter fcciii Mr. Henderson^ as 
we liad: told him oiir gocd^luck f in hi$ ho-^ . 
Hours goodness V and told hiiri^ moreorer, 
tjlat if "he would- riiarry Fan, his honour 
would, no doubt, . do something for 'em,.ia 
puttihg'ieiri forward in the ^w)rld.-«*Butwhen: 
the letter corned, we all thpught he had r^-' 
penteAand agreed to the match ; Jastea^^of 
which, there was a,Wt ,of paper, signed by 
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some duchess I think: it ;^was> who promised 
to give to the beawer fifty pounds ini two 
months^ which, this Mr.' Henderson, said, 
was to be quits fdr sister's virtue. 'No, 
damn it, Fan,* says I, * that musm't 
be, neither.* So, after much argufication,^ 
. we agreed that it woul^ be best to ga and* 
siiQw it to his honour Mn Bfeai}cfaanap,'aad 
ax what was to !be done. ^nWe gbt^ho^; 
uour's aame p^adjcbi iL hil/Qf pc^seri&oiii: 
the landlord, who sttdved J'tOLdm/feow 
wheife heiTivedJ: abft^*5 , -^t ^r\- ?r. , ' :u3 
- M The«&tfe:kno*ratoAejpAid^ 
party,'* sa&& IVfe. BeaueliiiBp.:- *^ >eu-maq^ 
retire. Ml-* Lauiience, for the preaeat/' ^ 
1. '^ Your: grace," said & Alfred Btou^ • 
chatnp, ftddtesm^ tiie dudiesi, ^r^' recK)lteet» 
the angularappeiraioe of tbe:yomi^^»fp»Mii,; 
aod tfee eihbtidn Jt occasaioBfed :i<i myi^dti : 
that incident iii4uced ' him ta cobsujlt Id^ on 
^he subject of your grace*is »^te of hs&yl^; 
whkh thfe captairt had prtjcured froftr-yOu*: 
%ftd recwttied, to Hende/so^jL, to be appljifed; 
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to the purpose gf equipping him once more 
as a man of .feshion^ as a decoy, to plunder 
the, heir, of the earl of Roseville. . -Fbe gra- 
titude of :my son to the fiwnily pf the bene- 
irofent-fishennan fired him widian invincible 
eloquence in pleading the cause of virtue and 
of Fanny Laurence; and, thanks to God, 
there xpa yet remaking in the breast 'of the 
pocir f^oikj Hendenon a lattent spurk of 
keen. reRU>rse^> vshkh idiat -eloip^nce^kindkd 

Such was the scenfe'whSch; sjf Alfred Beau« 
chxtop^Mmi; iT^tbBtaed foot the davelopment 
Q^thefm^aTiousitfebimes of captain Neville ; 
and the consequences of thi» solemn and 
public ekposure of so depraved a character 
mE6^«siich as ^ his* beJievotei>ce d^red^ and 
bi^ experidfice had pi^omked; "T"? 

Debased to tbc' lowest level of ihumwi de- 
gradation, the detected culprit Neville hunff 
his head abashed before his fellow-creatur^s^ 
and^>Mith humiliating thankfulness,was coifi-* 
pelied to compromise the punishment which: 



yGoogk 



/ IN LOKDOK. 261 

the lavr Tirduld' have awarded hind, for an 
immediate and voluntary exile fot ever 
from the shores of Great Britain. 

The wretched implement of his imposi* 
tiom aiid extortions, Henderson, though, in 
comparisoa with his tutor in vice, he might 
be deemed an innocent and happy man, 
was, nevertheless, a conspicuous example of 
the fatal effects resulting from ill-directed 
talents. Aware- that the union into which 
he had entered with Fasmy Laurence was dic- 
tated by justice and not by choi(;e, sir Alfred, 
in his benevolent arrangement, had wisely 
provided that Henderson and his wife should 
reside under the roof of Henderson's mo- 
tfier; wh© experienced the joy of receiving 
her prodigal son, after having for ever yielded 
up all hopes of his reclamaticm from a state 
worse than death. 

The duchess of Belgrave at first sunk 
under the weight of mortificatioujwhich such 
a scene could not fail to occasion to a woman 
of hei: strong. feelings. It was Icmg ere the 
reasoning of sir Alfred, or the affectionate 
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assiduities of her husband and children, could 
arouse her from a state of suUen despair. 

Several dstys elajmed, during \vfaich she 
re&«ed to quit her aparmient ;' and the most 
serious apprehensions began to be ;ente» 
tained th^t the effects of ^ Alfred's scheme 
would prove fatal, if not to the life, Co the in« 
tellects of this victim of fashion. 
• " Time: — ^Time must be her physician,** 
said the baronet, in reply to a serious ad- 
dress of the duke on tlxis, subject, " I re. 
joice in the symptoms tha^ alarm you— Had 
she suffered less, a relapse might have been 
dreaded, but now the crisis is over: I 
have a remedy preparing whicn will work 
wonders in the restoration of her grace ; and 
it is in the power of lord Roaeville and your- 
self to hasten the preparation, so that it may 
be almost immediately administered/- 
. ^^ Explain, sir/' said the duke. 

" Thus then, my lord :-^You cannot be 
ignorant of the affectionate attachment, 
(which has grown into what young people 
call lo\re) that subsists between my son AU 
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fred and the daughter -&£ the earl of Rose* 
yiile.-^^I have the pleasure to announce to 
joix his lordship's consent this day obtained 
totbaruxdon. The mafqufe of Arberry waits 
only your nod to be blessed widi the hand 
Q^ yourdaughter lady Su8in.-^Nowthea this 
is my medicine for the mind of the despond^ 
ing votary of fashion. — ^Let uf instantly marry 
these young people, and run away with the 
duchess into Cumberland.-f-The delightful 
pictures of domestic bli^, :^bi<^h she will 
then behold >»ill chase away all memory of 
the departed shadows that she has too long 
courted. When she. contemplates the union 
of two £unilies converted from rivals to 
relations ; when she sees the old oak Halt 
atBeauchamp Abbey crowded with the ele-^ 
gant inhsfbitants of Roseville Park^ and the 
superb modem edifice of Roseville filled in 
.return with the ald-fashicmed family and serr 
vants of Beauchamp Abbey — ^she will feel 
the reality, the substance of enjoyment. We 
will maJ&e old Adam dance, and it shall give 
her more delight than she ever received 
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from seeing VestiSs j — ^the little cottage wllerd 
Virtue a^ Mrs. Eafield reside, and where 
my dear Alfred was reared, shall afford her 
more rapture than she ever experienced in 
the triumph of her most crowded routs;-* 
we will tell old stories alternately at the Abbey 
said die Park till even the fascinadons of the 
theatre shall appear mere trifling, in compari- 
"san v/}^h the interests of real life; and in short 
. we will all be so rationally happy, that, no 
individual in th^ circles of- Beauchamp 
Abbey and Roseville Park will thmk with; 
re^et on the scenes which have passed du« 
ring this Winter in londok/* 

In the course of a few weeks the events to 
which the baronet alluded took place ; and 
the youth who had quitted Cumberland, an 
unknown x>rphan, then returned the beloved 
heir of sir Alfred Beauchamp, and the happy 
flon-in-law of the earl of Roseville. 
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